Le 


ia 


ToL 


ei 
5 Ih Ty Al 7 
& Hy ll 
it aula tests 


| { 
e<¢ EN 

/E, 

‘ers ie | 


Ep6aQ .p_jt4 m6 


E.P. JACOBS 


THE 
YELLOW "mM" 


The 9th Art Publisher 


Original title: La Marque Jaune 


Original edition: © Editions Blake & Mortimer / Studio Jacobs (Dargaud — Lombard S.A.) 1987 
by E.P. Jacobs 
www.dargaud.com 


Translator: Clarence E. Holland 
Lettering and text layout: Alban Perinet 


This edition published in Great Britain in 2007 by 
Cinebook Ltd 
56 Beech Avenue 
Canterbury, Kent 
CT4 7TA 
www.cinebook.com 


Third printing: August 2010 
Printed in Spain by Just Colour Graphic 


A CIP catalogue record for this book 
is available from the British Library 


ISBN 978-1-905460-21-2 


of CINEBOOK. 


The 9th Art Publisher 


THE WATCH PATROL OF ROYAL FUSILLIERS IS FINISHING 
ITS INSPECTION OF THE SENTINELS... 


[__... 17 RETURNS TO THE GUARD ROOM. 


I’m aie a il pg pe ed of Of course theyre all talking 
haarre E/ Alamein : about the /atest warning from It wont be us, 
= : 7 ) | the Yellow “M” Say what you slike, } at any rate, || 
Stop moan ra \ that crafty fiend! must have anybody tried! 
Harve’ some ey some cheek. Warns the police that game 
bok toa = through the press that he'll here, 4 
- strike somewhere in Lonadon in | 
the next 24 hours, keeps his : 
word, and into the bargain 
leaves his sign written in yellow 
chalk. What nerve! 


Probably a short circuit. AT THAT MOMENT, THE LIEUTENANT 7 HAS TH f IKEN p 
§ / IKE: Hallo! Whats 

OF THE GUARD APPEARS Be SAICEW s : Si V happened now? 

ik. Is Le injured? 


Quick, the lantern. Who 
has the matches? /N THE DOORWAY. 


All the lights are out jn 


Here you are, Sergeant. lore Pap! Es pe fale : Sy 
Sergeant, se€ if there is : 
2 general power failure. No, Sir, passed out, 
/ think. 
Sih. j 


Whats happened now? 


Down there, in front of 
St. Thomas Tower ga Gate 


Sir! Sir! Quickly! 


Ww 


A sentinel passed out, and another collapsed by 
Traitors Gate! 


iT TSS 


a 


THE BUGLE SOUNDS IMMEDIATELY, DISTURBING 
THE ECHOES OF THE SOMBRE FORTRESS... 


"A PURSUIT OF THE INTRUDER IS ORGANISED HOWEVER, IN THE MIDST. OF THE 
AT ONCE. A SEARCH HAS BECOME GENERAL UPROAR, THE BEEFEATER 
DIFFICULT OWING TO MAKES A DISCOVERY THAT CAUSES 

Too /ate! He must oe THE DARKNESS. HIM TO SHOUT WITH FRIGHT. 


away by St. Thomas's Tower. 


Nothing to be seen! 
Hes vanished into thin air. 


FOUR BY FOUR, THE SOLDIERS 
CLIMB THE STAIRS LEADING TO 
Come bevel THE TREASURE CHAMBER... 


TREMBLING, THE BEEFEATER POINTS TO THE DOOR OF .. AND ARE STUPEFIED TO FIND 
HIS SHOUT ECHOES BENEATH THE WALLS THE CROWN JEWELS TOWER. THE MASSIVE STEEL PROTECTIVE 
OF WAKEFIELD TOWER. ee a 


PUSHING ASIDE THE HEA UTTERS, THE BEE EATER RUSHES TOWARD THE GLASS 1S BROKEN, AND AT 
THE WEIGHTY STEEL AND GLASS CAGE STANDING IN THE MIDDLE OF THE TOP OF THE PYRAMID FORMED A SOLDIER POINTS 
THE CHAMBER. BY THE ROYAL JEWELS, WHERE TO THE FATEFUL SIGN 
SI 


THE IMPERIAL CROWN SHOULD BE, INSOLENTLY DISPLAYED 
THERE IS AN EMPTY SPACE. ON THE STEEL DOOR. 


Se 


AND SUDDENLY... 


Look there! | 


SS 


a - — ya 
H NEXT DAY AT KINGS CROSS STATION, WHERE Set XN = Cie UMA 


N THE NEWSPAPER VENDORS ARE COMPETING = WY 7 Lonah 
TO SELL THEIR SPECIAL EDITIONS ‘eae of satekes 
Pe mystery! Special 
pez = edition! New warning 
AA7Z\_WAvour Py) rom Yellow “M”! 
Special edition! 3 Py 
FAA Imperial Crown stolen! Xt 


OUR READERS WALKS QUICKLY TOWA 
as o Le 


WHILE THE TAX) WEAVES ITS WAY THROUGH A QUARTER OF AN HOUR LATER IN PICCADILL 
THE LONDON TRAFEIC, OUR TRAVELER ; 2 CLUB 
PERUSES A TELEGRAM CLOSELY. | > 


Sensational affair, eh? If Blake asks 
me to interrupt my holidays and return 
to London immediately, it must be 
@ serious matter indeed. 


The captain asked me to say he tad (EE 
would be a bit delayed. If the ats : 
professor wouldnt mind waiting... 


COMFORTABLY SETTLED IN AN 
ARMCHAIR, MORTIMER STARTS TO 


Still on this Yellow “M” story. 


Lets see, 


ae ¥ 
hall 


ae b 


Yes, Sir. | know. ; 


Do please go in. 


Sorry to have spoiled your 
holidays, old chap, but I’m sure 


polerstand. 


—_ 


sk 
he i go ; 2 
hack from Scotland without 2 good reason De che asa ug PuGGA ancl tee ebee ML missio 


——— 

I Dont apologize, Francis. | know you we// ] H Great Scott. What ( You'// be able to judge. I've 
H enough to mealae that you havent ‘calle me} pea pe Pst y, for t ‘ high sod ! precautions. |s it so | te macle, responsible 
and a sherry for me. Serve them confidential? | ay nports ae 


we arent disturbed for 40 minutes. Le Gi ae iit 
= Goin wi le 


PTT LO - <Q 


Yes, thats the geners/ opinion, and even the press, which gives out the particulars 
/ presume its unnecessary to ask whether you are} of this extraordinary affair, doesnt seem to realise the seriousness it could 
deousinted! with Phe exslois of the Velie Mee assume, But the man behind the Yellow “M” is no ordinary criminal. This is ! 
> @ matter of 2 determined goal, which we sti// dont comprehend but which 
Me ware weoxxbut Ile evervené else : H | fear could turn out to be terrifying if we dont find the means to 
rye el Be (iA spun Buk Gu ah ty th, Si . stop it in time. What troubles me is the fact that, having started 
matter for the male and | dont see with rather mild and fanciful exploits, this dangerous character 
POEs: aay each time increases the gravity of his crimes, and it is more than 
/ likely that he could bring about murders and even 
massacres. Besides, the latest exploit of the Yellow “M” 
is bad for the nations morale, and it is not beyond 
the realm of possibility that these outrages 
coulel be the work of 2 subversive org t 


RTIMER GETS UP AND GOES TO. BUT OUTSIDE, EVERYTHING APPEARS DARK, EMPTY 
NE E PANES, AND QUIET. 


a . , E WINDOW. 
So the Home Office, in taking al! precautions, : iia 
have assigned a work ee tlien Kendal/, Bi 3. MON OF 
ef Inspector of Scotland! Yard, in 
solving this problem. He’s one of the Yards 
most astute detectives, and | immediately 
thought that | would secure your cooperation. 


| i SS nat 

| You clic very well, 

| “~’ Francis, and... 
" 


fi 


Thats funny. | could have 

sworn that pane was closed 
to a moment ago. Whats 
behind this window?... 


rom your point of view, 
sorbake But. is si 


Its understood, Septimus. 
‘our theory applies 
RLREY to the man of 
he Yellow “M’ cy realise 
that if | get my ngs io 

our pheriomendn, he 
en, labour whether a 
not hes mad,or my names 
not Calvin, 


our pardon... 


We/come to the Centaur Club, Professor. 
Above all, dont take our little professional 
disputes too seriously. In spite ‘of his 
progressive theories, Septimus is ‘a fine 
screnitist and an excellent friend as well, 
but at present al// our nerves are 2 bit 


a 


= 
*BMA. = BRITISH MEDICAL ASSOCIATION 


/ repeat, Septimus, this story is ridiculous. Soon one 
4 : 

wont dare to go out at all because the police are 

incapable of eae their hands on 2 madman. 


Now /ook here! 
Everything goes to 
prove on the contrary 


Unbal. /, 
Ypbalencer, you 


ve 


: i ce 
Yad hy 
i) 


wwf 


[To OU Carer. >a 
ccept 2 ft? 


qui 


No, thanks, Macomber. 
| would rather return on foot 
with our friend Septimus. 


an fen s4 
cm y= 


I 


a 
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We/t/, Vernay, are you sume you 
Pre ener, are You eee Yee 


that this is quite an 
extraordinary person, 2 
sort of evi/ genius, who 
is, moreover, 2 perfe 
WMastration of the t. 


Daft i a geal 
Infortunately, the psychic 
7% ect clara 


makeup o 
Jodie Js beyond the 


Ou Say. 


‘Ou 


make me laugh. i 


H = Les/ie Macomber, 
hief Editor 
of the’ Daily Mail. 


: 


Sire Hugh Calvin, 
Judge, at the centre 
Eriminal court. 


Dr. Jonathan Septimus, 
attaché at the 
Psychiatric Institute. 


Professor Robert 
Vernay, president o 
the BMA* 


AFTER TAKING LEAVE OF THEIR 
COMPANIONS, BLAKE AND MORTIMER 
RETURN TO THEIR APARTMENTS IN PARK 
LANE, STILL CHATTING. 

/ wondler where the Yellow “M” will 
show up next: in a bank, 2 museum, 
@ ministry, or at Buckingham Palace? 


Personally, all | ask is 
that he doesnt show up 
at our place. |’m ready to 
drop with sleep. 


Listen. Micnight. The hour 
of crime, o knows but 
the Yellow “M” isnt nearby, 
lurking in the shaclows? 


In heavens name, 
Vernay. Keep quiet! 


Poor 
Septimus. 
This story 

has addled 
his brain. 


Yes, my, 


dear fellow, whatever the hipur or weather, 
always return from the, clu 
Sap 


TA 


" on foot. 


Always. fothing more healthful than the ajscipline 


of walking. 


SEPTIMUS 1§ NERVOUS AND CAST. 
A RAPID GLANCE ABOUT HIM. 


Whats the matter, m 
‘clear fellow? Youre shaking 


Oh, nothing. 
/t must be 


the fog. 


irs make one too flabby. By t. 
what have you done with yours? 


Oh, ts Forage rather ancient, and then my 
eyesight stops me from driving at night. 


Excuse me, Vernay, 
but | dont feel too well. 
I’m going to take a tax. 


Now /ook here, Vi WC % 
low ook here Veanay. Come along 
on the way. 

No, thanks. And 1f ever 
/ meet your evil genius, 1’1/ 
give him your kind regares. 


That must be in 
Coptic Street. 


Well, then. Nothing 
there! Who the 
dickens was shouting? 


Hallo, is that you, Captain? Get up quickly! 
Its Chief Inspector Glenn Kendal/ =— = The Yellow “M” fellow 
from Scotland Yard. Sorry to drag : is up to his tricks 
you out of bed at this hour, but its yx Ee ? c ae Vernay has been 
real! ent. Listen... as : icnapped, 
th is 


We/l, | dont think theres DAY 15 DAWNING WHEN THE THREE _|| AFTER A LONG WAIT, 
- Fat Sag gn 4 ee i MEN silt RUE Co SA rae PLACE AN INQUISITIVE 
On the groune, this sign was elrawn in yellow gleaned here. het co ft EYE EXAMINES 


chalk, and 2 hat was lying there with the 7 nfeotind 2 ve pF THE VISITORS THROUGH 


name of Dr. Vernay in the /ining, which enablea THE PEEPHOLE. 
us JL doug, the victim quickly. That is all. pH Ag 9 iy “6 ip 
ranfas he'll be able to 


te// us something... 


Excellent idea, But 
remember: until there 
are new instructions, 

everybody has to igno. 
that | ain involved! wit 
this matter. 


NN} a 


BERS SP 4 


Well, of course. 
i ut, ae 5 
appening, 
ten? 7 


Gz\ 


/ ) 
You, Blake! What... Eee 


understand your 
astonishment, but’ may we 
trouble you for 


bk 

| ble 
1 

Blgisis 


ae 
i 


@ moment: 


aad er) 


— 
——_] 


a = 


Its very simple. But I’m afraid | cant be of 
much help to you, inspector. All that happened 
was that we went as far as Oxford Street, 
chatting as we walked. When we got there, 

/ was tived and took 2 tax’ | pressed him to 
come along and be put down at his place, 
but he wouldnt. It was then 2 little after 
midnight. Vernay was cheerful; in fact, he wes 
quite lively. However, he could have been more 

apprehensive than he wanted to appear. 
| Of course, thats merely a personal impression... U 


| 


‘lit 


This blasted yellow 
sign. By the way, 
what does it mean? 


Nothing. Some make 
out that its the Greek 
letter mu, some-... 


Somethin t seniaues, m | 

lear ‘fellow. Vernay. Thats exactly why Chief 
{| Inspector Kaneal! here 

would like to ask you for 


some information. 


cf 
by the Yellow “Ml. 


Only too glad to help. 
ome in, Inspector. 


you kindly tell us what 
happened after you 
left the club?... 


What are you 
saying? Vernay? 
Vernay kiclhapped? 
But he was with 
me last night!!!... 


AT THE BUS STOP THERE 15 
ALREADY A CROWD IN SPITE OF 
THE EARLY HOUR. 


HD 


lees 
ANS (Savas: 


Agreed, then. I’// leave you to question 
Calvin andl Macomber, as they are 
riends of yours. As for myself, 

!1 go back and make 2 report and 
check out Septimuss statement. Can | Ya 


unt put you down at the /aw courts? 


f Ni ’ Dh, Ma 
a 4 ill vA 
al a | 


"Mike louie’ Wt Somebody must have put 
have clone on you while we were in the 
Sain LI 


crowd waiting for the bus. 


“Blast! 
The Yellow “M”!... 


Thats why the window 


pane wes open!!! 


LEAVING THE LAW COURTS, 
OUR TWO FRIENDS GO DOWN TOWARDS 
FLEET STREET, THE FAMED HOME OF 
THE BRITISH PRESS, WHERE THE DAILY 


I'm sorry, Francis. Perhaps you will 
have better luck with Macomber. 


Thanks, Hu she Excuse us for 
having taken up your time. i 


oR Es BS 
% rr ra 
v 


a 


His dedication and integrity were ea 
I proverbial. No, Frankly, the kidnapping ce ae 


omber wishes you to join him in his office. 
/ts the recone! ook on the /eft. th 


BUT AS WITH JUDGE CALVIN, MACOMBER IS UNABLE TO. 
THROW THE SLIGHTEST GLIMMER OF LIGHT ON THE AFFAIR. 


Vernay’s life was as clear as crystal and 
regulated like a clock. He eee knock oF 
Ny. 


his 1% hours of work each day untiring eae 


v 


completely baffles me. And yet... 


is lates, apie is that, taking everyt ig account, it 1s muc. 


than ‘the previous ones” Dont’ you think so? 


eter Se oe 


Youre right. Its mee el 


clalstelelels}els 


°o 


y, 
anRORARiA BAL | 


a 


pa 


Ec | [eee 
Or you, —= . 
. MK Macomber — ; f 


Hallo, Steve! As quickly 


as you can! Have 2 specia 
edition prepared, 
large headlines. “Yellon “M” 


17 


attacks again: 


14 


Bor. wi 


= 
yes ara ies iS 
| for Macomber, its only a chance to put Fi 
f out another special edlition. But for someone 


e/se, it could be death. How ironic!! 
Indubitably. What is not so amusing | 
is thet postscript that concerns us! 


— 


So then, its understood. Steve, youll bold up 
the first edition t/ the /ast minute in case the 
Yellow “M” shows up again. ‘1! be in my office, Steve. 


Sy) /ts the most 2 ais thriller 
since the great pyramid affair... 


WHILE THE LINOTYPE OPERATORS ARE AT eid IN 
A NEVERENDING CLICKITY-CLACK ... 


A minute to midnight. 
We’// never get it out in time. 
The Yellow “M” had better 


Good heavens, the look alive or e/se... 
public hardly bothered X 


/s Mr. Macomber still there? about the perfor- 
mance, E\ ge gone just 
seemed 


Yes. Ane when theres a a ta the about the Yellow “M” 
sanctuary at 2 late can yr 
bet theres some rl oe ‘A the ain = : i XN 


Ss 


Y 


«A van driver who had gone there on his 

Job reported having noticed a car leaving 
the Daily Mail o: Bias towards midnight. 

In the meantime, the porter had regaine 
consciousness but had! no reco/lection of 
what happened to him. It is one of the 
strangest aspects (i this affair: all those 
struck by the Yellow “M”’ seem to have 
forgotten what happened immediately 
before the attack. an speak of a 

shock, but up to now the nature o 

the shock i's unknown, and... 


Isnt Prof. Mortimer coming with 
us today? 


No, It seems hes making 2 small 
personal enguiry. 


i = mM 


Hallo, hallo! 
/s that Scotland Yard? 


lts Septimus, He’ get 
policemah_p 


xcellent idea. It might even 
be Epil 
to Judge 


gest 


for you to su a 
é do 


Calvin that 


+ adi 


aay, Doctor. Rerdon? Yes, i 
that will be clone. You can 
Rely on me. 
Doctor! 


Gladlly, but on the condition that you 
come with me. / know him too well. 
It will take at least two of us to 
convince him. 


THEY ARE USHERED IN TO THE JUDGE, WHO, AS FEARED, 
CATEGORICALLY REFUSES ANY PROTECTION. 


Please dont insist, gentlemen. ia Septimus feels 
the need for protection, that’s his business As for 


myself, | believe that 2 judge who acts in that ‘way 


shows that he no longer has any confidence in 
the Jaws he is supposed to enforce. 


Dont you know? Yellow “M” 
‘ust sald that he'll show up 
in the next 24 hours!... 


Very well, Six Hugh. 
/ hope you wont regret 
the decision. 


What the dickens! 
Well, then, whether 
Calvin likes it or 
not, I’// see that 
hes protected. 
And now its up 

to us to get 

the Yellow “M”! 


LEAVING THE LAW COURTS, THE TWO MEN NOTICE A CROWD 
JOSTLING TO BUY NEWSPAPERS... 

What stupradity! 

hat does it mec 

... Special edition! 

Special edlition!... 


2 


Yes, Mm dear, in spite of m ss wishes, 2 oliceman 
has Jollowed me all one ae as very ombnt. he Is on 
duty outside ‘our front door. Its intolerable. 


Sa — 
But look here, Hugh, be reasonable! 
This has been clone for your own good 


/ eppeare as discreetly as possible, 
: vef. Nevertheless, the ofd man 
| seemed furious. 


He will be even more so 
in a moment. Its 2 pity, 
but we cant run any risks. 


Excuse me, Sie Hugh. Theres a gentleman from 
Scotland Yard asking to speak with you. 


What! Kendall? ... Why on earth? 
m 


forgive me, Six Hugh, for insisting. You would 
greatly assist Scotland Yard by accepting. 


Nothing to report at 
Septimuss and the same at 
Calvin’. Bert says that the 
doctor is quite nervous, My 

odness, its no wonder. 


K | ight. The next check is at } 


midnight, so lets wait and see, 


We//, all right, then, as you wish. As for me, | 


/ am in the habit of spending the evening 
in the Iibrary. | hope Scotland Yard 
has no objection to that. 


None gt all, Sir. 1’// make 

myself comfortable in the 

all” so as not to adlisturb 
ou at all. 


/ be pew pardon, Sir. | thought 
? eard a suspicious no/se. 


It wes 2 log falling oui 
of the fire into the 
hearth, Just 2 10g, 
Inspector. Now get out 

of here and shut | 


the coor behind you! 


We//, Inspector, isnt it enough 
to have people followed: 
Must you keep them from 

ining as well? 


/ regret disturbing you 
a Sir, but dpe 
superintendent 
considered the 
precautions taken 
inadlequate and had 
@ police inspector 
placed at Dr. Septimuss 
residence. 


What the dickens? That’ it! 
Once for all, that wretched 
police fellow needs 2 shaking up! 


Vows 


NLY... ’ 


We//, Inspector, since 
when cdo we enter 
without knocking? 


| THE NEXT DAY, THE PAPERS RECOUNT WITH GREAT 


HEADLINES THE LATEST EXPLOIT OF THE YELLOW “M” 


BLAKE, MORTIMER AND THE CHIEF POLICE COMMISSIONER HAVE BEEN WAITING IN A ROOM 
AT CHARING CROSS HOSPITAL, WHERE INSPECTOR KENDALL HAS BEEN MOVED. 
H wi 21M. He/lo, Kendall!... 
‘WHR 
a 


/ think | might has been kidnapped. Take it 
be able to. Lord! }) easy... Just try an tel us exactly what happened... 
Tell me whether... 


iW 


Os 


Ei 


Ny 


a 
~~, 
I Ld 


We/l, you see, Ive 
t sort of the 

start of an idea, but 

) tS sti// so hazy, 

maybe crazy, that 

1 /’m not very keen 

| on /ooking ridiculous }f 
by talking about it J 

Qs the time being. || 


Wait 2 minute. 
Pity... | cant really 
remember, It like No clue, as usual. Its all very trying. } 
having 2 complete lt means that if the situation doesn’ : 
blank in my end. soon improve, we'// have the entire be half dead with 
Just an impression press on our backs, and then... A Aa If 
of someone coming Anyhow, can | drop you somewhere? 4 } Co af 


up behind me... wy =—= 
A terrible blow and A. hank you, Sir 
then nothing more tI Charles. |'think the 
i professor and 
Y / would prefer to 
walk 2 little... 
y 


A 


C1 | 


#7 now... 


ee ve 


. 
| 


Hmm... Youre making 2 reat in ter 
everything. What are you up to? 


Inns 
wan SSS - 


a= 


nt 
[4 QUARTER OF LATER, 9p _ BLAKE IS PUZZLED AND QUICKLY TEARS OPEN THE THEN, SUDDENLY, WHILE HE 1S STILL 
IN FRONT OF SEPTIMUS’S HOUSE. i Por STUDYING THE INSOLENT MESSAGE, \ 
THERE IS A SOUND OF BREAKING 


\wal'ain wa 7 AW i 4 J I 
a RC i VG f , oo08 | 
} is 1} ia) iP { i Ds “earth?... ! heave GLASS FOLLOWED BY A HARSH CRY 


\| FROM THE DOCTOR'S gear: WHICH 


“Good day, Patrick, 
anything ? 

‘ = wi ‘= 
No, Sin, except this letter, whic 
@ messenger gave me for you. 


18 


Oh, well, yes! 
Not to worry, of : = = 
man... Just 2 bottle A What the dickens do you expect? Nobody 
of whisky, knocked needs to tell me | might be kidnapped, do 
over by ¢. hat idrot, they? Seeing | know already about 
Guinea Pig. You 
must admit, its 
worth getting 
upset over. But do 
come in instead 
of staring at me 
lke that. Its so 


J al =f = 


What? happening here? 
lothing for me, thanks... And a word! of advice: dont 


overdo jt with either. 


Ha, hal Its easy for you to moralise. 
A man gets kidnapped under the ver 
eyes of the police, and I’m suppose 
to sit here quietly and wait my turn. 
How easy can that be? 


= 


| i tT 
; 12a Caan 


ee ao | he po cel You make me », Believe me my friend, What, you? Youre dealin with this affair? 
/ I iat che ro the police will have to olla a different yes resolve i Well, congratifations! tf 
e 8 i‘ his ee ” 2a problem of this’ size. ° Ee ; 7 ; sm 
co SS ee ee 4 
the police wil/ : My goodness! Without 2 doubt, the authorities j fy sit. Lai x ed eid 


have gained are of the same opinion, because the intelligence ‘i 
a service have just dlelegated me to work with impos sibl e for me to prevent 


ee y % | Scotland Yard and collaborate with Chief SD a the abduction of our friends, 
i * 1 /nspector Glenn Kendall. And if its up to us, -- and secondly, the criminal who 
4 | Pp bd v 
precautions that— |) the Yellow “M” will have his work cut out defies us is more 2 case for 


oN 4 A a psychiatry than for yustice. 


Bychratry? Youre talking f Come, come, Septimus, dont get carried away. 
nonsense, Blake. Dont you ) Youre terribly worked up. Why not leave London 
think that this series of for a while? 
crimes, on the contrary, F ¥ 
Is the work of an pa Oh, right. So my excellent 
as clear as it Is formidable, f colleagues can say that old 
the scope of which passes Septimus hes taken fright and 
the understanding not oni; deserted bis post. 
of Scotland Yard but the whole 


of contemporary science? 


qui} 


K | 


\ q 
al a] 
| Oy 


/ 


ts Pig, my valet. Hes 2 
victim of the Blitz, who has 
lost his memory. lve been 

after him. Hes quite 
voted to me, but 
hes sometimes infuriating, 
the way he pries into 
everything. Look now ... 


Alas, yes. The fourth warning by the 
Yellow “M” has just arrived at the 
Daily Mail echtor’s office, where 
the professor is at the moment. 


Let me arrange that. The main thing is 
f} to /eave London before this evening. 
Where alo you intend to go? 


/ own 2 little cottage 
in Suffolk, in the 
neighbourhood of 

Ipswich, 


} 


Yes, its 1. Good day, 
Professor. Yes, hes here’ 
111 ask him to speak 


thus time 
tS my turn, 
/ can fee/ it! 


j Splendid. 1s nearly midday. 
Can you be ready for four o'clock? 


Er... Yes ... | can 


Good heavens, 
Septimus, what on 
earth is going on? 


f 
ES] 


Its for you, Blake. 
Professor Mortimer is 
asking for you, 


Hallo, yes. What? 
Already? When die it 
happen? Well, certainly 
you add right. 1’! let 


We//, now, Doctor. What do you 
think of the suggestion 
/ made just now? 
— 


But he'll follow me, 
and then, how do | get out } 
of London? ] 


i 


Youte very kind, Blake. faa me for that 


ridiculous episode, but— 


Lets not talk about it! 
Vl dash off to Scotland Yared! 


See you /ater... 


Oh, this weather is depressing. 
/ have 2 aig il that | shan? see 
No... lve given him Jeave. avistock Square again. 


dness youre here at /as | thought it would b 
wiser ot to scare him, Now look here, Doctor. What an 


ood afternoon, Doct on account of his lelea to get into your head. 
Dont worry! A// will be ! nervous state. Come on, Frecdi lets get gol’ 


ESCORTED BY POLICE MOTOR C CTIVES, BLAKE QUICKLY Here we are, settled in. In two 
TRAVELS TOWARDS THI ~ ALONG THE PLATFORM. or three minutes, you'll have 


—==a! nothing more to fear. 
eres our coach. We have 2 1 ‘9 # 
es) reserved compartment. 
= ae 

~) 


vi 
A 


DANCE 


H rf x 1 q 
oy ee 
Ege 2 — 


i ; ; ince t ~ Phew! Now we can breathe again. | believe this time we have got 
IT_1S. DEPARTURE TIME, AND THE TRAIN, UNDER ia 
HE Pete Ol of ad Be ee 

) [EZ ‘ Dont talk Iike that, Blake! | gh 
SLOWLY DRAWS OUT OF KINGS CROSS STATION. ee ner ee 


& M 
Woe WX 
£ DA ALA 


IN THE CORRIDOR, THE TWO DETECTIVES ARE POSTED AT THE DOOR 
OF THE COMPARTMENT. 


Wete wasting our time. Nothing Lets’ wait and see. The 24 hours 
will happen here ... are not up ! 


WHILE THE TRAIN CARRYING BLAKE AND SEPTIMUS. IS BACK ON THE TRAIN, 31 
TRAVELING AT FULL SPEED THROUGH THE Hie Og IIS a VEIN. 
er tat ay Bill, is it true that there are some CE ee 


cotland Yard! people on the train in EXCLAIMS: 
commection with the Yellow “M”? 


Don?t let that worry you, Jad. 
saa u The Yellow “M” has to do with London, 
wcisow 2 aun 8 


not with us here, so— 


... IN LONDON, IN HIS APARTMENT ON PARK LANE, MORTIMER AND 
HIS FAITHFUL SERVANT NASIR COMMENT ON THE LATEST EVENTS. 


At any rate, Dr, Septimus 
is taken care of. At least, 
we hope s 

M. 


lay Allzh grant it, 
| J sabi 


ABOUT A QUARTER OF A MILE AWAY, THE BRAKES GO ON AT ONCE, AND THE TRAIN STOPS AT / BLAKE 1S SURPRISED AT THE SUDDEN STOP. 
THE SNAG eG eh 70 lL THE SIGNAL WITH A GRINDING OF WHEELS. HE PUTS DOWN eee LEANS OUTSIDE, 


Well, that's strange. Webe out 
in the midelle of the country... 


i 


— 
( sie 


6 


I'm going to enquire. Dont go out ‘ THE CAPTAIN GOES OUT INTO THE CORRIDOR AND SEES 
ene > Sy a. of THE GUARD WALK BY OUTSIDE. 


BLAKE HAS BARELY 
OPENED THE DOOR OF HIS 


2 ae COMPARTMENT WHEN HE STOPS, 
Why are we stopping: RIVETTED TO THE FLOOR... 
~ Net “Gh / cont know, Sir. Perhaps 


they are shunting 2 in at LORD, HAVE 
(the other end of the tunne/... ME. 


Z 


Dont worry about that! 


a 


Its nothing special, | think, a train shunting, 
hut continue to keep 


Septimus! SEPTIMUS! 
SEPTIMUS! 


The only possible exit is through the window, 
which bears severa/ i pe ujck! They cant 


See here, Sir! An oil ws And! tyre marks! 
sStQIN 


Yes! No cloubt at all A car has stood 
ere recently... 


| 


@ 


as if Ah! A broken branch! 
ee) Were on the right track! 


TOOOOOOOT 


} 
a | y 


sith 


THE NEXT DAY, ALL LONDON RUSHES TO READ THE "NEWSPAPERS, 
WHICH DESCRIBE UNDER HUGE HEADLINES THE LATEST 
EXPLOIT OF THE YELLOW “M” | 


= LONDON TRANSPORTER 


LLOWIN 


Chelmsford and Colchester 


i IN THE MEANTIME, BLAKE HAS REMAINED AT THE SCENE OF THE ACCIDENT, 
} SEARCHING FOR A CLUE AND DISCUSSING THE CASE WITH INSPECTOR KENDALL. 


re 
No point in staying here. Not only is our carriage smashed up, 
@ but a// the surrounding terrain has been trampled flat. 
24@ And what about you? A ? 
5 2 _ ee TS 


None at all, sic your phone call, 
/ set up roadblocks and had the 

4 whole neighbourhood searched, but 

the getaway vehicle seems to have 

Be) vanished into thin aie with Septimus, 


IN THE MEANTIME, MORTIMER, WHO REFUSED TO_INTERRUPT HIS SEARCH 
AT THE DAILY MAIL OFFICES, CAREFULLY COMBS THROUGH OLD ISSUES OF 
THE NEWSPAPER. 

SSS 


= MORTIMER DOGGEDLY CONTINUES WITH 
HIS READING. 
a —_ am Poor Francis. | very much like to be 
with you now, but | think | can do 
more useful work here, and... 


Ml Lets hope youre right, Mr. Stone, 
because |’m really beginning to 
despair... 


: Heres the year 1922, Professor. 
| cae you'l/ be luckier this time. 
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DRAMATIC CLIMAX 
IN WADE AFFAIR 


James Thornley, editor of “The Mega Wave” by Dr. Wade, 
loses libel case instituted against Dr. R. Vernay and journalist 
L. Macomber and is the victim of a stroke 
after the verdict is pronounced. 


It will be remembered 
that following upon 
publication in Thornley 
editions of a book by Dr. 
John Wade, the young, 
brilliant Dr. R. Vernay 
wrote a stinging criticism 
of the work in the Lancet 


and L. Macomber, the well | 


known writer of scientific 
articles in the Daily Mail 
followed this for several 
weeks with biting plea- 
santries on the same 
subject. Dr. Wade’s book 


|is frankly indefensible 


because, filled as it is with 
vague and ridiculous 
theories, only one person 
wrote in defence, a Dr. 
Jonathan Septimus. One 


must admit that this 


required some courage. 
However, James Thornley, 
no doubt anxious about 
his reputation for origina- 


lity, instituted a libel 


action against Vernay and 
Macomber. The author of 


| The “Mega Wave” insisted 


on remaining anonymous. 
The case was tried yesterday 
by Judge Calvin and the 
verdict given in fayour of 
the defendants. When 
we regret that James 
Thornley collapsed and 
died. As can be imagined, 
the outcome of this sad 
story caused the greatest 
consternation among 
editors, authors and 


/ wasnt mistaken. | absolutely 
must read up on this case. 
/ get the impression that 
the solution to this enigma is 


to be found there. 


Te// me, Mr. Stone, do you recal/ the Wade case arisin 
from the book “The Mega Wave”? | was in India at the 
time and wasnt able to Julio it closely. | wonder whether 
it Is in your Ihrary: 


| 
/ remember wel/ the scandal caused by 
the work, but it isnt here or anywhere e/se 
§ 6 because after the death of Thornley, it 
| was mysteriously withdrawn from ps am 
It is unobtainable now. 


vy 


= a ie 


I’m going straight there. In the meantime, 
Mr. Stone, could | ask you kindly to collect 
a// you can find to do with this case? 
But please, not 2 word to anyone eahout it... 


a 

Unobtamable? In the book trade, 
maybe, But surely there must be 2 
copy in the British Museum /ibrary? 


fl 


LIF 


You may count on my 


250m 1s 
Indeed. | hadn't thought of that. eiscretton, Propesion, 


74 
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{ 
1 
i) 


H THEN HE ENTERS THE VAST READING HALL WHERE AN AIR OF STUDIOU. 
i CONCENTRATION es HE MAKES FOR THE CATALOGUE SECTION f 
IN OR 


te 
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mri 
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Excuse me, but this i 

N) conciclence is most regrettable, fj 
so that... |f | might take J 

) the Miberty, could you te// me | 


where this reader s 


FEELING A STRANGE 
PRESENTIMENT, MORTIMER RUSHES 
TO THE PLACE INDICATED. 


H r,, well, why not! 

ll Hes at ‘number 13. Mt 
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TWENTY MINUTES LATER, THE PROFESSOR PASSES BENEATH 
THE COLUMNS OF THE BRITISH MUSEUM. 
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POOR XRRH I 
Me NANA. 
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4 calli!” 

geal lato’ ung 


A) Ae We ? 
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Oy 


ie ZEST 7 FE wt PRO 
4 isin AMEND COOH TY 

Well, that strange. Another ia TST 
gentleman has asked me i 

mm] for this work just now.. 


t 


PLACE NUMBER 43 1S EMPTY, BUT 


ON THE TABLE, AS_/F TO MOCK HIM, 
HE SEES THE FATEFUL YELLOW “M21 


Curses! Too /ate. 


AN HOUR LATER, MORTIMER ARRIVES AT PARK LANE. } 
HE /S IN A BAD TEMPER. 


Make me 2 whisky, Nasir. 
A stiff whisky. 


Has Sir Francis already The captain is in the drawing At once, sahib. 
returned? oom, sahil \ 


. 43 
— 2 


whisky, eh? | understand. Some annoyance, eh? 
=o a 
Annoyance? You must be soking. Say 
instead, | am absolutely boiling! 


A sti; 


SS ISS 
Just think of it, old chap. I've just been 
beaten—beatén like 2 child—and by whom? 
By the Yellow “M”! Just think ‘of it! 


aS = 
We//, we//! You tog? Te// me about 
lt, Professor! 


AND SO MORTIMER ACQUAINTS BLAKE WITH THE AFTERNOON’S EVENTS, REVEALING IN DETAIL THE MOTIVES THAT PROMPTED HIM TO CARRY OUT 


HIS RESEARCH IN THE ARCHIVES OF THE DAILY MAIL. 


Actually, it was Macomber who switched me onto 
that foe of reasoning, following an observation 
he made on the very day he was kidnapped. 

It was that the /atest exploit of the Yellow “M? 
the kidnapping 0 Prapenor ernay, was much 

less spectacular than the previous ones. 

And it was curious that the subsequent crimes 

revealed the same characteristic. 

They were no longer spectacular, like the theft 
from the Tower. They are becoming more 
ordinary and, at the same time, more ike 

2 sort of personal vendetta, do you understand? 
It was then it struck me to go back in time 

in search of a name or incident. 
So then the Wade affair came to mind. 


Besides, what happened at 
the British Museum ai tiga 
my conviction that Wade 
and his book are bound to 
elucidate the mystery of 
this fantastic story. 


Doctor Wack 
things. Well, that’s that; 
| then. Ae of tomorrow, |'// set 
-| the Yard off on that track. 
| hope your theory is correct 
and we achieve our goal 
because the Witham 
catastrophe has let loose 
the opposition press. 


: Indleed, your arguments 
_ {convince me, and, at any rate, 
| the identification of this 


would simplify H 


| follow you guite well, Philip. But the Yard, too, have 
closely followed the pasts of the victims—however, 
without finding anything interesting. 


a Thats because the Yard let themselves be blinded 
by the theatrical nature of the earlier exploits. 


brie § I'm just an amateur who can afford to sit back 
) and let his imagination run a bit wild. 


ra Moreover, I’m well acquainted with the world 
Ke 


of scientists and, in particular, thei sense of 
professional pride. 


BUT WHILE | 
MORTIMER AND BLAKE 


ARE HAVING 
THIS IMPORTANT 
CONVERSATION, 

A CLEVERLY 

CONCEALED 
MICROPHONE IN 

A WALL BRACKET 
CARRIES EVERY 
WORD... 


... TO SOMEONE NOT FAR AWAY... 


And now, if we want to take the o 


ensive tomorrow, 
we must get to bed. I’m half dead with sleep. 
| havent closed my eyes in 26 hours. Agreed, Francis? 
Nasir, you may retire! Good night! 
— good night, sahib. ~ 


-DINA AFTER GAINING A FOOTHOLD ON 
rie PleUee SLIDES Bown WTKE LEDGE ALONG THE eae WacL 
—_ ee oo NDOW ON THE SECOND FLOOR. 


ZS 
Za SEE F) 


err: 
ai 


we 


Rok FTER A MOMENT 'S HESITATION, E ee VN THE RVING THEN, APPROACHING THE DRAWING ROOM, 
F OBE YING A SUDDE; N IMPULSE, HE SILENTLY aa Le a we SWING DOORS 


Viiemen 
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BUT THE UNUSUAL DECOR OF THE PLACE WHERE BLAKE AND ... WHO SUDDENLY STOPS SHORT BEFORE AND SEES THE ENIGMATIC FACE OF 
MORTIMER HAVE GATHERED THE/R EXPEDITION S. OUVENIRS THE J Bae ag K ABOVE THE EGYPTIAN SOVEREIGN SUDDENLY 
a rs = THE DYING GLOW OF THE WOOD FIRE. 


THEN. AS If 
THEN VAS I 


A moment, please! | have 
some questions to ask you... 


] 


— _ —— + 


THE HALL WHICH AT THAT PRECISE 
WI H p 


So. Here we have the 
famous Yellow “M” Welt, 


riend, show us your... 


; BUT THE TERRIFYING 
BUT BEFORE MORTIMER THE VISITOR’S GLASSES SUDDENLY APPEAR TO GLOW, 
FINISHES SPEAKING, ALL AND HE ADVANCES TOWARDS THE PROFESSOR. Fee: 


THE LIGHTS IN THE HALL AND CONTINUES TO 
GO OUT... ADVANCE 


I a le 
Stop. One more c > 
step and | fire_| i Mine out (1 count 
ei / 


three! 


FEELING HIMSELF IN DANGER, MORTIMER AIMS AT AN ARM AND FIRES A SHOT... HIS FOREHEAD BEADED WITH 


> 
‘@ 


1) 


d 


ALTHOUGH OBVIOUSLY HIT, 
THE WE/RD INDIVIDUAL 
CONTINUES H/S THREATENING 
APPROACH. IN AMAZEMENT, 
THE PROFESSOR FIRES 
ALMOST AT PO/NT-BLANK 
RANGE_AND EMPTIES HIS 
GUN. BUT AS WITH THE FIRST 
SHOT, THE BULLETS HAVE 
NO EFFECT... 


AT THAT MOMENT, 

NASIR, WHO HAS 
HEARD THE NOISE, 
RUSHES DOWN THE 
SERVICE STAIRCASE... 


PERSPIRATION, MORTIMER WATCHES THE. 
INVULNERABLE MONSTER APPROACH AND 
/§ OVERCOME BY A STRANGE TORPOR... 


RQ 
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INCAPABLE OF MAKING A MOVE, MORTIMER ... AS THOUGH IN A FRENZY, TAKE A AT THAT MOMENT, BLAKE, ONLY NOW AWAKENE. 
WATCHES THE FIENDISH BEING BEND OVER PIECE OF YELLOW CHALK FROM HIS si 
ME MUMONLESS MASE OND TEEN POCLER AND GUILD AW 6 OEE HIS HEAVY SLEEP, BURSTS INTO THE HALL. 


YELLOW “M” ON THE WALL. | What on earth 1s happening? _| | What on earth 1s happening? _| earth is happening? 


Quick, Francis shoot! for heavens sake, shoot! 


Th, 


dé. 


.. LANDS. ON THE CANOPY 
BUT THE DIABOLICAL CREATURE ... AND ABRUPTLY, WITH A PRODIGIOUS 
DRAWS BACK WITH A PIERCING LEAP, SMASHING GLASS AND FRAMES, OUTSIDE AND, WITH THE 


AGILITY OF A CAT, JUMPS. 
BURST OF LAUGHTER... ala THROUGH THE NEARBY WINDOW... DOWN ONTO THE PAVEMENT... 


HE LATTER TAKES CAREFUL AIM AT THE TARGE STILL LAUGHING, THE MAN FLEES INTO PARK LANE AND Curse it! That man must be 
7 


AND DISCHARGES HIS GUN, BUT WITH NO 7 bi 
MORE SUCCESS THAN MORTIMER PREVIOUSLY. DISAPPEARS IN THE DIRECTION OF GREEN PARK. the devil himself. 


HA! HA! HA! HA! 


oo i These. Your flattened bullets 1 : 
Park Lane is in an in: ea eee ly ae scattered dy the hall as if they au intrat ve ee ee 
| uproar. Never |} F ay had rebounded off an armour plate 0 bring along the istics 
within living There is no need to worry. Ras sch igo plate, expert from the Yard? 
| SD Lek i exvsctly tha came which 1's somewhat curious, because 
) memory has such |} ae ee ithe: if you had missed your mark, 
gunfire heen hearad.|| condition as previous victims. g the bullets would have lodged in 
/ve 4 oS he})\ E But have ou found! the wall facing you... 
police briefly o anything! 
i} situation, fly 1 i ~ 
ave undertaken 
to do what i's 
necessary. 


Fant 


eT 


A 
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1 . BUT AS THE PROFESSOR GOES QUICKLY TOWARDS Well, what happened? Nothing / hope?... 
All right. Provided he’s THE TELEPHONE, HE STUMBLES AGAINST AN To Sais 
} not alreadly on his way... H UNEXPECTED OBSTACLE AND FALLS HEAVILY... f 


Hmm. No. | simply caught 
my foot in this blasted 
thing. What do you think 
of that...? 


What? An electric wire in 2 | 
place like that?... That’ ode! ..— 


Thats what | think, too. Let us Thats it! A microphone, The classic device. eS bs 
see, then, where it leads us... z 


eet f | \ 
es, and admirably camouflaged. \+ + a 
The wire fits a with 9 : ae 


wall’ covering... 
EJ 


wo” EN 


lt wont be difficult to follow... 
at 
It runs along the shelf, 
lown here, and - 


IN FRONT OF THE FIREPLACE, 
UNDER AN ARMCHAIR, LIES A 
CREASED ENVELOPE. 


Ah, theres Inspector Kendall. He’// 

have his hands full for quite some 

time, Lets take advantage of that 
to make ourselves presentable. 


Let’ leave him to it. As fer me, 
lve had my fill of excitement 


for one night. 


ay ea 
oy Gee 


i 


As for this fellows exploits, | suspect you 
were—er—embrordering 2 little. 


There’ nothing supernatural \\A hulle 
about that. Thé man evidently 


wore 2 bulletproof vest. 


NASIR HAS BEEN MOVED TO_CHARING CROSS HOSPITAL. 
INSPECTOR KENDALL AND THE EXPERTS FROM SCOTLAND 
YARD HAVE BEEN BUSY IN THE PARK LANE RESIDENCE, 
PICKING UP THE TRAIL_OF THE STRANGE V/SITOR AND 
EXAMINING THE SLIGHTEST CLUES. THEN THEY PURSUE 
THEIR ENQUIRIES OUTSIDE. FINALLY, KENDALL RETURNS 
TO OUR FRIENDS’ HOUSE WITH A TRIUMPHANT AIR. 


Anything new? 


___He//o, Inspector? _ 


Many things, gentlemen. | hope 
you agree that the i have 


Really? In that case, 
how de you explain his 


thrown to the groun 
invulnerability? 


Nonsense. He could have been 


5 
reg Jude hold and pine. 


So thats the reason for this visit: 
to actually leave this ultimatum here. 
What nerve! 


Yes. To take such a risk, 
he either has to be mad or 
incredibly sure of himself. 


Z 


The wire you discovered was connected 


to the receiver | have here, 
which was placed in a room in a 
neighbouring house. You can see it 

from here. A room was rented /ast 

week, but the proprietor was unable 

to give a description of the person. 

A regards this little set, it was 
installed by a so-called electrician 

from the electricity boaral who came 
here in your absence—rather like in 

@ detective nove/. 


rei Be 
ness ie: 


BUT THE SOUND OF 
THE TELEPHONE COMES 
IN TIME TO INTERRUPT 


action 


e darkness and your fertile 
imagination did the “rest. 


So, when you were stunned! in 
the hall at Judge Calvin’, 
was that due to excessive 

imagination or 2 judo hold? 


tproof vest? Do you hear that? 
ine! What abgat Nasié—put oug of 


THIS EXCHANGE OF AC/D 
REM, 


“RRRRRING 


Pardon me. That must 
be the ballistics 
expert. We’// get 

a better-informed 
opinion, Professor. 


Hallo. Yes, it's Kendlall on 
the phone. Carry on, old 
man. i listening. Eh, what? 
Youhe sure? But our 
hypothesis? Ah... Good, 
thank you! 


A 


Surely thats Mrs. Benson 
with breakfast. 
7, > 
f, CEN 


Cy 
ott 


WHILE MORTIMER 1S BUSY WITH THE TEA TRAY, BLAKE, WITHOUT 
PAYING SPECIAL ATTENTION, SORTS OUT THE LETTERS. 


ws Professor Mortimer... 


Perhaps you'll take 2 cu, 
of ies beh us, K ndall? f 


That report doesnt seem to satis ou?... 


Goodness. One cant make head or tail of it. The ballistics 

expert assures me that to explain the ‘invulnersbility of 

the individual wearing 2 bulletproof vest, it would ove 
to be so thick that he couldnt move for the weight. 


All of this proves, gentlemen, 
a st have Banter 
of mysteries to clear up. But 
one crucial thing is clear: the 
Yellow “M” has finally been 
seen, and hes a creature 


of flesh and blood, fantastic 


R. sy reakfast, gentlemen. 


—_ It will clo you’ good after 
such a terrible night. 
And here is the mail, too. an 


Thank you. 
/ wont say no. 


HARDLY HAS THE CAPTAIN 

OPENED THE ENVELOPE 

WHEN HE UTTERS A CRY 
OF AMAZEMENT. 


Daily Herald... What's this? An 


unstamped letter for me marked | 
“argent and personal”... 


phe 


) 
wf 


Brees 


URGENT and 


By Jove. It goes from 
hag to ses L/ 
listen to this: “l wish 
to help the police in 
the Yellow “M” affair 
without risking my 
neck. Be at Shed 
No. 4 of the old 
Glengall Company at 
Limehouse Dock this 
evening, alone and 
without a light. Enter 
and call Mr. Smith. 
See note attachect’ 


pERsow al 


welcome, Mrs. Benson. 
Just put it there, 
thank / 


- : Se Saree - aaa reer — ——— 
i ej} | And who’ to say that this note hasnt 
SEED = ———— = been obtained under duress from 
eptimus? Are you sure ° : } the unfortunate doctor: 
r A} ——— Sse 


handwriting: Seana n caw 

= y, : ] a 1 EI : That would be all the more reason 
sure, At any rate, a + i 4 ed 7 ‘ 

ore tertainly ects : | \ not to leave him in the hands of 
ay ¥ : that monster. 


ee) aaa 


ays 


But ook out, Blake. \\ lt probably 1s. But thats 
H ts probably 2 trap! 2 risk to be taken. | 
|] 387 wil : 


for too long, and its got to stop. oe AND SIR CHARLES ARE ON THE POINT OF LEA 


f | B a ma Everything 1s arranged as far as possible, Six Charles. The sector 

es P ave A : has been surrounded discreetly and the river police are 

y ready to go into action. In addition, Blake hes agreed to carry 
2 walkie-talkie, which will permit us to stay in constant contact 
with him and, if need be, bring help with the least delay. 


So be it, if you went to be obstinate, but | see 
were going to have 2 fine job on our hands. 
I'm hurrying % to the Yard to relay the 

news to Sir Charles, and |’m taking the 
jotes to be examined... Goodbye. 


If the weather holds, all 4 TIME < — 4 > 
if boule wollnell So you really dont want me to accompany you! 


y Ingenious, this walkie-talkie, isn't it? . 
The antenna points downwards and is\ V3 No, old chap. | must operate alone. Besides, 
/ hope so. Good luck, Kendall. hidden, just like a small earphone, at the slightest alarm I’! call Kepgall on the radio. 
| shall be at the Home Office and this sort of mike enables me to 


with the minister to wait for speak while hardly moving my lips. 
your report, : 
Yes, it’! be es es long as_yoube tin 
the open air, but watch out for places 
under _cover. 


Ws 
~ 


As 
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LEFT ALONE, A DEJECTED MORTIMER Another journalist, | expect. i BUT HARDLY HAS HE SAT DOWN ] 
STANDS AT THE WINDOW WITH HIS Fu Oe Ee er Portunsely, our watchful \| WHEN THE DOORBELL RINGS. 
Mrs. Benson is there to send ee 
him packing. Come on, lets try ; 

[tf 


and read 2 little. 
Hang it. No chance o 
being quiet. 


FOREHEAD AGAINST THE GLASS. 
Bas Cl 0 2 a iis 
What 2 stupid role I’m made 
to play. Its like waiting at the 

dentats ... Now what cles 

he want, that man there? 


The grand finale 


oes 
raUX 


As you wished, | searched through for 
anything that could relate to the Wade iA 
Magn fieant. Come on, 
ave 2 drink to 


BUT HIS FACE LIGHTS UP UPON RECOGNISING MR. STONE, THE ARCHIVES 
; : ; MAN £ROM THE DAILY MAIL. 
Good evening, Professor. Can you OF course, Mr. Stone! affair and put my hand on this while ’ 
Soares 2 ie OR e D ¥ inl hunting through the books put out for sale. date ce /abrate: 
zs a 
i : A B 
A = 
“au 
you, at this hoyr, but | think Ive Si Nau! Ben 
4 / see, Oh, well, in that 
I'm sorry, Professor, but Mrs. Stone eee eee probate es 
another opportunity. Thank 


ptuBring i : 
1g interesting for you. 


somet. 
is waiting for me and / have to leave 
you so much, Mr. Stone. 


right away. 


aay 
Ser Season een a ee ote - 
|| LEFT ALONE, MORTIMER STARTS TO , SUDDENLY HE EXCLAIMS... 
a] (= | Pa leo 
2 GING. eT 
: 2 nm || What about the ace Cowes Hallo! 999, please! 
dedication? “To an What lea. Ob, no BtO! + Please: 
eminent oo thet? in ae : 
or the Daily Td) hele lore. . 
Mail, from the ; \) 


author, Dr. Wadle” 


Li Ce eer) 
Pages not even cut!... Why Curious... | can 
a they even send these understand 1922 
hooks to the critics!... readers being put off 
A by it. 
iil = 
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Hallo, Blake. Kendal! here. Were getting near. 
Seen anything suspicious? Whats your position? 
§ / 


Look now. Heres the fog coming 
down. Blakes no longer in sight. 
Lucky we have the radio. 


Here | am in Narrow 


Hallo, Kendall. Blake here. It's all right, but the pL) Street... I’m passing 


‘bale ahaa ; Godwell Station 
fog seems to be thickening. I'm leaving Brook Street. and —wait—yes... 


I’m sorry, Sir, but as the sergeant 
told you, in the absence of Inspector 
Kendal! and Sir Charles, we cannot 
do anything al ne fiest referring 
to the... 


f 
a | LN 


/ 
f skeciee,  Reneul Beak teen pores 


Something has happened messa ts to 
that pe Canton’ Bake pay ene 
in very grave danger. 
We aholitel: must get 
Kendal// to stop the operation 
ti] | arrive there. Every 


minute that goes by could E 
have tragic consequences Curses! Thick fog! i 
—end what? You'// take it 5 


upon yourselves to warn the 
inspector? igs / yi going 
to try and join him. M !... /t will perk be There are always taxis 
r Ye necessary. ‘at Hamilton Pia 


I'l! go across. 
Everythings 
guiet. Not 2 
soul in sight. 


The shed is approached by a small brid 
guarded! Ba small fa /t is open. i 
les freakishly j | 
spooky around 


here. This must 
be the place. 


Here’s the shed entrance. Hallo, Blake! Everything’ ok. 
Its 2 slicing coor Its partly open. I’m going to take the 
/’m stopping for a second to have opportunity to check our 
@ look around. Over. security measures. Wait ae 
for my call! Over Everything 1s ready! 


Hallo, This is Kendall calling all cars. 
Sto, aero trying to leave the sector! Over... 


endall calling river police. Are you ready? 
Over. 


ng I ali Renal Besnage Blake. Repeat, please. 
Hallo, Blake. Everything 1s O.K. understood. |’// keep my eyes Hh og an 5 Pr 

/ insist, be very careful. open. Going in now. thing ef ye 
No unnecessary risks, please! message _ xactly what 
communication becomes Pay e walkie-talkie 
difficult or impossible, in case loesnt work nea covered! 

alanger, ie 2 single shot! area. Were cut off: 

ver, 


There. |’m at the bottom of some 
iron steps. The light is probably in 
2 high gallery. 
My eyes are getting used to the clarkness.The shed 


is going to rack and ruin. The ground is covered 
with rubbish. Windows broken in many places. 


Ite just called out. Now 2 small hight pa fe appeared 


at the far end. A signal, no doubt. |'// approach. 


Hang it! If we dont receive 
anything in the next five 
minutes, we’// go 1 


Watch out. Ti a has 
Just called me. Must be quite 
near and might hear us. 


I'l! break off. Over. 
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Hallo, this is Scotland Yara 
calling Inspector Kendal. 
Urgent. Stop present operstion 
immediately. Captain Blake in 
very grave danger. Professor 

ortimer on his way to 
Limehouse Dock with new 
information. Repeat. Stop 
the operation immediately. 
Over. 


What? Blake is 
in very grave 
danger? 


S Base, eee 
RS 


gracious! 
hear 


you 
that? 


a 
9 
8 

g 


Did 


eg 


. 
ie “eres p 


JOC eraagh ie Nien ateet: 


5 “ 
oe A 


Yellow “M” is up 
there—trying to get 
on the roof. 


Hallo, Blake! Ww. here 


are you! 


Here! Quickly! 


No use firing, Lets tr 
to de bin alive. e 


HA!... HA!... HA!... 


; ‘ Adams, alert a// cars. Tell them to converge 
Look! The sine goes to the bridge on the bridge crane at once... Quick/ a 
crane overhanging the quay. 


If he igh 7 the descending 
‘a 


dder— 


Hang it all! 
Hes gétting away. 


Now we have him! 


Ha, hea! Hes cornered 
like a rat! Go on, boys! 


Dont gloat too soon, 
endal/! 


Good heavens! What can we do? 
The slightest misstep will mean 
certain death for that poor 
ellow!... 


Wait. [ve got an idea. 
I’m going to try something. 
Above of, get everyone to 

keep guiet... 


Listen to me. My names . ? E . You ave tired, very tired. 
Lee rom 7 / wish only Put clown the policeman 
to speak to 7 and listen to the advice 
you. No one / : of Captain Blake. 
wants to p 7 
harm you. 


Attention! What have you found? 


Survey the guaysides! 


One man every 


10 yards! Nothing at the moment, 
Inspector, except this. 


Hmm, Seems doubtful that he’s dead. 
In my view, we ought to keep our 
guard up. What do you say? 


Absolutely! And then, didnt you 
te// me that Mortimer is due to 
arrive any time? 


Heavens! la forgotten 

that.To think that That will do. Try to 
without his intervention, reach the river. 
the Yellow “M” might Then 1’// sort myself 


have claimed yet out somehow. 
another victim to his 


account. But where 
can Mortimer be? 


Halt! Who goes there? 7 understand. Well, 


| / ‘ continue my rounds. 


Careful, Jack. You aint half nervy tonight. 


Sorry, Sergeant. But 
with this ested f9.. 


HAAAHHAAHH!!! 


Blimey. If it isnt gettin 
eae ene id 


Ah, this is better. 
é Lets wait here. 
A 


The Yellow “M”!!! 


, Do you hear the whistle? 
Something is happening. 


Yes, and theres a car 
approaching at full speed. 


There he is! Get going. 
~ 


wi © 


Look out, 
Bill, railway lines!... 


Whats that? Someones shooting. 


/ cant go any further, Sir, Limehouse Dock is 
on the other side of this cemetery. 


Plas el] 


M) odness. Its comin 
Toon down there. “ 


a AS 


£50 for you if you can 
catch that car! 


Done! I'l! follow him to 
the moon for that! 


Faster! Were going to be left behind! 


-= a" ty 
By { 


oe \e 


ferred 


Yes, a police car, 
registration number 
LLW 324. It should 

enter town b 
Commercial Road East 
or Cable Street. 


Hey, not so 
my fine fellow. 


‘ast, geling a// cars. Police car ' We therefore advise 
Pt | LLW is 2 total write-off in |) all residents in the areas 
2 collision at Holborn Circus. The just mentioned not to 
! a has succeeded in escaping \ out except in cases o 4 
the airection oF 1] WW absolute necessity, in orcler 
} } to facilitate the task... 


a What 2 confounded 
\ trail! 


Blast him! I’m done in! 
Whats he doing there? 


a, was that 
the noise? 


Come on, now. It risky, 
but its the only chance... 


Which way shall | go? That cursed echo! 


/t_ comes from everywhere at once! 


Indleed! | believe I’m on 
the right course. 


/t seems to be pei 3 from the ric 
Well! | have no choice but to try 
one tunne/. Lets go! 


PA cul-clensacl!! 
Curse it! | cant hear f > 
2 thing now! j 


\ 


; ME/ z Ae CALLY WL. NG} | 7 yes | .. AND EMERGES CAUTIOUSLY INTO 
Uf OR e , EW | HIS 1 is A SMALL, BARE ROOM, DIMLY LIT. 
Look here! This is no time to /ose 2 
ones head. Lets inspect this place; BEV This: a bow dhe 
‘ 2% Yellow “M” comes and 
' ; goes from his lair. 


God! be praised'!t. 
A ladder! 


THE YELLOW “M” IS SITTING IN A HUGE ARMCHAIR IN THE MIDDLE OF A BIZARRE, ORNATE LABORATORY 
BATHED IN A REDDISH GLOW. /N sate OF es Pe Te SURMOUNTED BY A BRIGHT DISC, 
DOCTOR a 


AETER GETTING TO HIS FEET, HE 
SOFTLY APPROACHES A HALF-OPEN, 
THICK STEEL DOOR, WHERE HE HEARS 
THE SOUND OF VOICES. 


I} / repeat my question. Why did 
you let Francis Blake escape? 
Come on. Speak, Guinea Big! 


Guinea Pig...Does not know... 


Master...A hostile force!... 
Guinea Pig was afrard!... 


UDDENLY HE STIFLES A CRY 
OF HORROR! 


=e yee AT THESE INCOHERENT REPLIES, SEPTIMUS 1S PALE WITH ANGER AND 
Ne SEEMS ON THE POINT OF STRIKING THE MAN, BUT MAKING A GREAT Es a ule lle a 
BES MG ICUIOUR UTIs 1S) Cae) SECON EFFORT, HE OVERCOMES HIS FEELINGS AND GRINDS HIS TEETH. FASCINATED BY THE DAZZLING 
DISC, HAS REGAINED HIS 
SERENITY AND RELAXES. 


mission that you ia te in an 
incomprehensible way. First, Park Lane 
and now, Limehouse Dock. / want to know —_T All right, then. We'// see about 
the reason for these failures. hi that /ater!... That's all right. That’ fine. 
q /'m going to liberate you. 

ti remove this. 


/'m listening! 


Guinea Pig has told 
the Master. Guinea 
Pig was afraid... 

Afraid... Afraid. 

= 

THEN, BENDING OVER THE TERR/BLE 

YELLOW “My HE BEGINS SPEAKING 

AGAIN IN A LOW VOICE, WH/LE THE 


DISC HE WEARS ON HIS FOREHEAD 
BEGINS TO REVOLVE AT FULL SPEED!... 


Come now. The Master pardons 


you yet again. Relax and forget 


S, 
uy 


Cy what happened /ast night. 


re . An 
Ne 


. BECAUSE IN THE YELLOW “M,’ Well, thats finished. WITH A COMPLETELY HUMILIATED 
MOR ONE. pal a HE HAS JUST RECOGNISED HIS OLD And now, ge pK re BEARING, THE MAN WHO PREVIOUSLY 
eer ODay SCENE ADVERSARY OLRIK, NOW THAT MADE ALL LONDON TREMBLE STANDS UP 

HE 1S DIVESTED OF HIS CRASH | AND HEAVILY CLIMBS THE IRON STAIRCASE... 


THAT ALMOST MADE HIM HELMET AND GLASSES. 


SHRIEK WITH HORROR... 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, AN /MPERIOUS 
VOICE MAKES H/M JUMP. 


Something escapes me in his Good! evening, 
makeup, But 1’// find an Doctor Septimus! 
explanation. Moreover... 


Yes, it5 |. Would! you care to si 
or down? Ive 2 few little 
questions to ask you... 


: — 
a 

— — 

™ = 


IIa 
9 
1 


NU 
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serrimus SITS DOWN AS HE /S§ BID. BUT ALREADY HOWEVER, WHILE HE 1S SPEAKING, THE MYSTERIOUS BUT THE DISC SEEMS TO GROW 
HE HAS GATHERED H/S WITS... DISC HAS SUDDENLY STARTED TO MOVE AGAIN AND LARGER AND MULTIPLY WH/LE 
TURNS AND GLITTERS! THE PROFESSOR, ENVELOPED 

; i; : } : IN SPIRALS OF FIRE, SINKS LITTLE 


‘ sae BY LITTLE INTO THE VOID!... 


To te// the truth, my dear 
; : 
Professor, | was hoping to 
S| seé you here one day or 
another, but under 
different circumstances, 
/ must confess... 


MORTIMER REALISES TOO LATE THAT HE 1S CAUGHT 
IN ITS SPELL... 
7 
Hey! Stop it or /... : 


And so, Mrs. Benson, may we summarise? About A CHT EE l [ ; al IPE R | I dash to the Yard. We'll go 


. . through town with a fine comb. 
20 minutes after the captain leaves, an unknown Bur ce iets as cae eis 


person with glasses and leather portfolio visits Until we have some definite Uy ert Thal whak vou 
the professor; he hardly stays 40 minutes. ip Lotiiation hot 7 ial iba Seo st al 


A quarter of an hour later, the professor | would! be rath 
leaves the fh a on the double, |s nem right? P mes fesse GprS “ae Thanks, ole! man. But my 


Absolutely. Inspector: He even this story around. You know word! |'ve still got plenty 
darned (he chee wo he tok how the press Is... to do. So land 


Joking aside, my dear Professor, 


So, my gear fellow. Has the rest clone Spt BA pd Portis 
He yea goods EY eRe Way Bk you know treat Just as | was preparing to obtain 
: this result through painstaking 


hat? Whe bax and clever plans. 


Ha, ha, ha! What do 
you think of my 
electromagnetic curtain? 


gh cabo) g _ vast leave t hat chair Exce/lent! Ti heres a reasonable fellow! 
for calming agitated right where at Is. If, you Were Sit clown, then... 
Epcos as Voor eel... to throw it, it would collide | have much to tell youl... 

“ with the same obstacle and 


risk injuring you, which | would 
greatly regret! 


Even if you alidnt know of the extraordinary exploits 
of my subject, the Yellow “M, you would have reason to 
admire this little hypnotic alisc and the electromagnetic 

curtain, which prevents you, my dlear Professor, len 

satisfying your anise desive to strangle me. 

But those are just simple little scientific toys, unworthy 
of the attention of 2 mind such as yours. nal we have 


better things to do than dally over such trifles. 


In fact, to learn, for example, how 
you got where you are now... 


Precisely. And! your 
curiosity will be 
fully satisfied, and 
without prejudice to 
myself, because in 
any case 

get out oO; 
alive, and that grieves 
me very much, 


uu wont 
here 


HE HAS SAID THIS WITHOUT HIDING HIS OBVIOUS 
7 HAVING A READY LISTENER, AND HE BEG 
HIS STORY IN A STRANGE TONE. 


Let’ go back to 1920 At that time, ahead of all 
the contemporary scientists, | had elaborated 2 
theory that | may describe without false modesty 

as inspired, regarding the functioning of the human 
brain. As you Camm, this organ is composed of billions 
of cells called neurons, wee are grouped in nervous 
centres. These ensure the functioning A sight, 
hearing, taste, speech and movement. These centres 
receive and emit electric signals. So, for example, 

if you burn yourself, the sensation of burning is 
transmitted by the skin to the brain in the form of 
an electric current, which the corresponding 
nervous centre reconverts into 2 painful 
sensation, exactly in the same manner 
as the telephone, which transforms 
the voice into electric impulses, 
transports these by wire, and 
reconstitutes them as the voice. 


It ’s in the same way elsewhere, but in an_ inverse sense, that the brain sends its orders to all parts of the 
body. All of this is well known, But as 2 follow-on of my research, | came to the conclusion that the direction 
and contro/ of a// these phenomena are the result of a wave emitted by the generator of the higher cerebra/ 


waves, ie, of the human spirit. | a this wave the name Me. 
e manner of 2 projector, stimulating or checking thirst, hunger, pain, etc. 
ega Wave ultimately depends the control of the imstincts. 


from one centre to another in t. 


So, then, from the greater or lesser power of The 


In 2 book, fortunately published under 
@ pseudonym, | had developed all this, 
with the crucial comment that the 
individual who is capable of mastering 
and controlling The Mega Wave o 
another for his own desires would 
become master of the other’ psychic 
activity and could make him into an 
instrument as docile as he was powerful. 


THE PRESS IN ITS TURN WAS LET LOOSE... 
MACOMBER WROTE A SERIES OF ARTICLES 
THAT WERE BE oe a ME WITH 


Well, old fellow, if your Doctor Wade 


gets up on his feet after that one... 


Ha, ha. | confess 
I’m not disappointed f- 
with my effort... 


WHEN THE WORK 

APPEARED, THERE} 

WAS A GENERAL 
OUTCRY... 


IN SPITE OF MY OPPOSITION, MY EDITOR, THE 
HONEST AND COURAGEOUS DOCTOR THORNLEY, 
STARTED A LIBEL ACTION AGA/NST MY 
OPPONENTS. BUT JUDGE CALVIN SHOWED 
A COMPLETE LACK OF UNDERSTANDING AND 
WAS BIASED AND SAVAGE. 


Not only does the 
hook constitute 2 
scientific heresy, but 
rt Is 2 threat to 
public morale, 
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Wave. This Mega Wave 1s continuously displaced 


ON HEARING THIS VERDICT DISMISSING 
THE ACTION, THORNLEY HAD AN ATTACK OF 
APOPLEXY AND DIED. FOR MYSELF, THOUGH 
PROTECTED BY MY NOM DE PLUME, / LEFT 

EMBITTERED FOR THE SUDAN TO TAKE UP 
A POST AS DOCTOR THAT HAD JUST 
BECOME VACANT. 


During a tour of the desert 
yesterday, we came across 2 
sort of wile madman, a white 
man ba about thirty, who 
seemed to be making violent 
threats against invisible 
enemies. With some difficulty, 
we brought him in, but all our 
efforts have failed to calm 
him clown or to get anything 
out of him. | shen thought 


that you might be able to 
as you have had 2 great 


help, 
aleal to do with psychiatry. 


Glee ig “ee ye Doctor, forgive me fon, eanitg disturbed 
you, ut | absolute. ay need your opinion 2 ut 2 strange case, We shall s66... 


Caution, Doctor. 
with him. > Be careful! 


4 7 ‘ ) | 
Well, what do you think? 
Lira | Ha! Dont come = : : 
near me! Dont ary F 7 WPS ‘ The sheik, the sherk 
; Fy / ‘ f 
come near me! , Bite 5 || sald your name is no 
more...No more... 


Come now, re/ax. Relax, | insist! 


Dont touch me!.../... 


And this man...Has never tole! you his 
name? Or where he came from? 


If | dared...to pay back those 
gentlemen for their sarcasm and 
stupidity! 


Never, and that is why, with 
my strong sense of imagination, 
/ called him Guinea Pig— because, 

like those charming little 
= — = animals, he was going to be 
for pitys sake, ] useful for my experiments. 
dont leave me—in And what experiments!!! 
the darkness—in 
the tomb... 


1 WAS IMPATIENT TO RESUME 
MY RESEARCH, BUT FOR THAT | HAD 
TO HAVE A SPECIALLY EQUIPPED 
LABORATORY. MOREOVER, AS 
INTERNATIONAL TENSIONS GREW 
WORSE FROM DAY TO DAY, | HAD 
TO HURRY If | WANTED TO GET BACK 
TO_ENGLAND IN TIME. SO 1 QUICKLY 
SETTLED MY AFFAIRS AND LEFT 
THE SUDAN, TAKING GUINEA PIG WITH 
ME AS MY SERVANT. 


| HAD HARDLY ARRIVED_IN LONDON WHEN WAR 
BROKE OUT. HAVING BEEN CALLED UP BY THE 
ARMY MEDICAL SERVICE, | EASILY OBTAINED 
THE CONSTRUCTION OF THIS HUGE SHELTER 
UNDER MY RESIDENCE WITH EMERGENCY EXIT 
TO THE SEWERS FOR THE PURPOSE OF 
INSTALLING AN AMBULANCE TO ACT AS 
OVERFLOW FOR EVACUATED HOSPITALS. OF 
COURSE, | SUBSEQUENTLY FITTED IT OUT WITH 
A VIEW TO MY OWN PERSONAL REQUIREMENTS. 


Are you sure that its solid? 


Quite sure, Doctor. The 
Luftwaffes heaviest bomb 
couldnt even shake It. 


The tele what? ; 


ay. 


y \ 
Modu 


The te/lecephal/oscope. 

My poor Mortimer! As described 
in my book, once this is tuned 
in to the mental frequency of 

the subject, it enables one 
to guide, contro/ and stimulate 
his’ Mega Wave ag 2 distance 
and thus Cie in superhuman 
strength and an absolute 
disregard for danger. 

My apparatus has only one 
deface: at the moment, anyway, 
it cannot react on the 
subconscious or om certain 
reflexes. Hence, without doubt, 

last two failure... 
But look at this!... 


INFRA-RED 
GLASSES 


WITH 
SCREENS 
ae 
VISION 


GUINEA PIG 


MEGA wave { WAVELENGTH = 004mm 


FREQUENCY 30000000 MEGACYCLES 
INSTRUCTIONS FROM DR. SEPTIMUS TO GUINEA PIG 


MESSAGES £ROM GUINEA PIG TO 


DR. SEPTIMUS, PICTURE, SOUND, ETC; SCREEN M. 
ei 


MEGA WAVE 
CONTROL 


NERVE CENTRE 
CONTROL 


TRANSMITTER 


SPURRED ON BY MY HATRED, | THREW MYSELF 
ESE ARCH. 
OT A IRT_£ROM 
MY OFFICIAL DUTIES. APPLYING THE TREMENDOUS 
PROGRESS IN RADIOELECTRIC SCIENCE DURING 
THE WAR TO MY OWN WORK, | GRADUALLY 
BROUGHT TO PERFECTION THE APPARATUS 
THAT WAS GOING TO REVOLUTION/SE ALL BRAIN 
SCIENCE. 50, THE END OF HOSTILITIES WAS THE 
SIGNAL FOR ME TO GET MY REVENGE 
BECAUSE |, SEPTIMUS, HAD JUST REALISED 
THE GREATEST DISCOVERY OF ALL TIME: 
THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE!!! 


During all his travels, at 
whatever distance, | can follow 
Guinea Pigs movements on the 
screen. Wah his eyes acting as 

TV. cameras, the images 

captured by his retina are 
transmitted to his brain, which 
in turn transmits them to the 
telecephaloscope through The 
lave. Sounds reach me by 
2 similar system. It only remains 
for me to te/ecommunicate my 
orders to the subject according 
to the place, circumstances and 

turn of events. Naturally, the 

most delicate operation consists 
of /solating, capturing and 
measuring [he Mega Wave. 


TELECE PHALOSCOPE 


GENERATOR 


In principle, that 1s how my apparatus 
works—grossly oversimplified for the 
comprehension of feeble ‘minds such as 


those of Vernay and company. As you see, 
it Isa sort of combination of radar, 


television and 


Ind how do you make your man invulnerable? 


A 
( 
Quite simply. You wil/ certainly know 
that living creatures possess 2 more or 
less powerful electromagnetic force. 
Witness the ‘electric ee/ and electric ray. 
These fish are capable of releasing 2 


powerful electric discharge in the event 
of danger. | have succeeded in amplifying 
the potential ce//ular energy of Guinea 
Pig to the point of providing him with 
@ sort of electromagnetic breastplate, 
from which light ammunition will ricochet. 
As well, it will inflict a severe shock 
on anyone striking him. Finally, it is even 
su erenthy e Bete to enable him to 
ignore flames, which it 
extinguishes immediately. 


|| to see ag A 


te/ecommunication. 


| Remarkable. And, supposing | 
| believed your theories, his ability 


h darkness and fog 

would be due to what? 

Spectacles furnished with an 

infrared screen, 2 device so 
luced in size as to be contained 
? ight crash helmet! 
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You know the rest. / began by amusing myself 
with the sole intention of letting Guinea Pig 
prow! around, rather childishly signing 
my exploits with the Greek letter mu. 
Then you and Blake interfered, 
but | intercepted! your plans Pigs the evening 
of your arrival at the club. So, you in 
no way prevented me from abducting 
Vernay, Macomber and Calvin. The time for 
@ showdown had come, and | was eager 
to get my revenge on those three responsible 
for my crue! humiliation!!! 


WITH A SARCASTIC LAUGH, 
SEPTIMUS PRESSES A 
KNOB AND THE DIAGRAM 
DISAPPEARS. 


Ha hea ha! What are 
thinking, as jeruel 


at ease, 


Set your min 


THE DIAGRAM 1S REPLACED BY ANOTHER 
IMAGE. MORTIMER PERCEIVES PROFESSOR VERNAY, 
MACOMBER AND JUDGE CALVIN, PRONE AND INERT 

AROUND A CURIOUS PIECE OF EQUIPMENT. 


gon 


Here are those gentlemen! 


THEN SUDDENLY, 
UPON A NEW 
GESTURE FROM 
SEPTIMUS, IT 
STOPS, AND ALL 
/S§ SILENT AGAIN. 
THE DOCTOR, 
HOWEVER, 
CONTINUES WITH 


When they are at the proper stage, | shal/ put a 
randiose plan into operation on 2 global scale, 
But. before that, | need to make an example in 
order to prove my power. And! you are the one 
who will have the honour of serving my purpose. 
Let’ see, its the 23 today... Well, then, this will 


be for tomorrow evening, the 24” December, at 


? 
What does that mean: THE 


APPARATUS 
SUDDENLY 
BEGINS 
RECITING 
ALOUD... 


You are privileged to witness in action my 
new method oF apatite. The apparatus 
ts tuned in to the mental frequencies of 
these individuals’ brains, previously placed 
in 2 state of receptivity, in order to 
straighten out their warped minds. It instils 
in them, in a methodical and uninterrupted 
manner, some basic notices recorded on 
tape. Once they are roperly re-educated, 
they will be my obedient slaves, some 
more perfect Guinea Pigs ready 

withoui 


Doctor 
Septimus is 
the master. 
He is good. 
He is great. 
We are his 

humble 

servants. 

We regret 

our past 
errors. We... 


to obey at my whim t guestion. 


AN UNEASY LOOK 
INC HIS EVES cc. 


«ss AND_RUSHES 
TO THE DOOR, 
WHICH HE OPENS 
ANGRILY, WHILST 
A SILHOUETTE 
HURRIEDLY 


DISAPPEARS. 


What? You pel Are you 
orgetting that you are 
gps b the Taneus 
Doctor Septimus? 
Just wait. I’m going to 
re-edlucate you too. 
You'l/ be like the others, 
my valet, my slave!!! 


midnight. Happy Christmas, 


Professor! 


You spying fiend! 


} /f | catch you prowling ¥ 


around here again... 


SEPTIMUS RETU: 


TO MORTIMER, MUTTERING, 
D LOOK ON H A 


Insubordination! 
Disobectience! | must 
check that. But, 
speaking of Guinea Pig, 
what put you o 
his track, eh?... 


WN Your book, Doctor. 
NSN UN 


4 


FOR SOME TIME, 
MORTIMER HAS BEEN 
WATCHING THE DOCTOR'S 
GROWING EXCITEMENT 
WITH UNEASE AND 
REALISES AT THAT MOMENT 
THAT THE MAN’S REASON 
/§ AFFECTED... 


SEPTIMUS 1S STUNNED 
FOR A MOMENT AND 
HESITATE S, PALE 
WITH RAGE... 


1? Mad? What 
cheek, blast you! 


Why, Septimus... Yoube 
completely mad! 
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My book? What are you talking about? ] 
/ did you out of the only copy still in 
existence at the British Museum! 


HE PRESSES A KNOB, 
AND A TRAP DOOR OPENS 
SUDDENLY BENEATH 
MORTIMER, WHO /5 
SWALLOWED UP IN THE 
BOWELS OF THE EARTH... 


L 


/ 


Alas, no, Sir. We have been everywhere 
Ae We 

have been able to conceal the news 

from the press. But they obviously 


and searched in vain. So 


suspect something, and... 


lts 2a Mr. Stone, the sibrarian 
at the Daily Mail. Of course 
he doesnt know about the 
professors disappearance, It 
seems he had visited! Mortimer with 
2 book he had! been looking for... 


So, sti// no news of the professor? 


g =a 


Excuse my bursting in, Sir, but they told me that 
Kendal! was here...And | have some news. 


Quick! What ist? : ‘ 


Wait! Following certain deductions, Mortimer had reached 
the point of wondering whether there was some connection 
between the Yellow “M” and the parties in an old /awsuit 
about 2 book entitled, “The Mega Wave” To get to the 
bottom of the matter, he had been hunting for severs/ 
days in the Daily Mai! archives. The Yellow “M” 

knew of this and must have feared he would 

succeed, because he went as far as to steal 

the copy from the British Museum /ibrary. 

Now, it was precisely this unobtainable work 

that Mr. Stone had finally unearthed and 

brought to the professor. 


From which you conclude that if Mortimer 


alerted Scotland Yard to stop the 
Limehouse Dock operstion immediately, 
he had the book in his possession, and 

this held the key to the mystery. 


By George, you have madle 
your case, and it costs 
nothing to try. Will you 
cleal with it, Kendal/? 


We//, as you know, we learned from 
rs. Benson that Mortimer had 
received 2 visit from an unknown 
man some minutes before his phone 
call to the Yard and his suelden 
departure. Well, |ve succeeded 
in tdlentifying this person. 


Yes, but if the book has 
vanished at the same time as 
the professor, we are virtually 

no better off... 


That 1s why, in my opinion, 
it is time to lift the ban 
on announcing Professor 
Mortimer’s disappearance. 
Let’ have a communiqué 
sent to the press, radio 
and a as oo as 

an appeal regardin 
the book in ewie . 


Scotland Yard asks that this be given priovit 1 


— ms _—o —— 


OK. the present programme 
finishes in two minutes. | 


A search is underway for 
Professor Philip Mortimer, 
who /eft his residence in 
Park Lane towards nine 
o'clock /ast night and 
has not been seen since. 
The professor was wearing 
2 grey-green overcoat, brown 
trousers and 2 yellow 
scarf, but no hat. Here is 
2 photograph of the 
missing man. 


Before our next programme, here is 2 special 


announcement. 


e-are asked by Scotland 


Yard to broadcast the following appeal: 


ry A LONDON PUB, THE CUSTOMERS WATCHING THE T.V. PROGRAMME LISTEN 
WITH SURPRISE TO THE SCOTLAND YARD COMMUNIQUE. AMONG THEM |S A 
SLIGHTLY INEBRIATED AMERICAN TOURIST WITH HIS ELBOW ON THE COUNTER. 


Moreover, 2 sum of 500 pounds will be paid to any, persoe bringing 
ga 


to the policé pay of a book entitled “The 


1. Waele.“ Here is the description. 


So this is British television? The technicians 
drunk. How adlisgusting!... 


THE AMERICAN LEAVES WITH GREAT CEREMONY BUT AN 
UNSTEADY GAIT, MAKING FOR A TAX/ DRIVER SITTING A LITTLE 
FURTHER ALONG. THE TAX/ MAN HAPPENS TO BE THE ONE WHO 

DROVE MORTIME! THE RECENT PURSUIT OF THE YELLOW “M’ 
ellow. Lets go to another joint... 


What, again? 
/ was starting to 
forget about that 
un 


ris 
DEUCES 


SOON THE VARIOUS SURVEILLANCE 


A 
al 


Wave 


...AND ALMOST IMMEDIATELY 
THE VOICE BECOMES DISTORTED 
AND THE SCREEN /S COVERED 

WITH WAVY LINES... 


... The price is... Bzzz... 
Scotland Yard attaches... 
Bzzz...Anyone who... Bzzz... 


Regular size 


... Yellow paperback cover... 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT, 
THERE APPEARS ON 
THE SCREEN, CLEARLY 
DEFINED, THE DREADED 
SINISTER SIGN, WHILE A 
DEEP, SARDONIC VOICE 
CLEARLY ARTICULATES THE 
FOLLOWING MESSAGE: 


This 1's the Yellow “M” 
of London. | have 
borrowed the BBC. 
wavelength to announce 
that on the occasion 
of Christmas, and to 
provide you all with 
@ salutary example, 
Professor Mortimer is 
in ny hands and has 
been sentenced by me 
to capital punishment. 


. Understood. Chief Ins 


POSTS IN THE CAPITAL TRANSMIT 
THEIR OBSERVATIONS TO THE 
CENTRAL POST AT SCOTLAND YARD. 


You do understand, Captain Blake, 
that it 1s absolutely useless to try 
to thwart my plans? 


This is Padlelington 
Post Azimuth 342", 


Signal received 
4120 MV. Over. 


meena 


Azimuth 342%, 
MV. All right. 
Post Azimuth 


Hallo, Kennington Post. 


250%. $) Vgnal 
received. 180 MV. A// right. 


THE EXECUTION WILL TAKE PLACE BEFORE A COMMISSION 
AUTHORISED TO DRAW UP AN OFFICIAL REPORT OF THE CEREMONY. 


a a 


A ha | 

HRD ’) Vy 
fg Sire 
: a SAL) 
NC Md 

AS ONE MIGHT IMAGINE, AFTER THE INITIAL BEWILDERMENT, 

THE B.BC. HAVE ALERTED SCOTLAND YARD... 
Let it be perfectly clear... 4 
Yes, yes, I’m listening... ~) 
Q Hurry! ... 


| 
Rey 


ON THE PLOTTING TABLE, THE OPERATOR | 


POINTS WITH HIS FINGER TO 
THE TRIANGLE FORMED BY 
THE INTERSECTION OF THE RULERS. 


YEA AN NEN) V 


ts here... 
NL 


| 
fr a/ received. ft 
fa/lo, Hoxton 


in this triangle! 


Thats 


all for today! Goodnigh: 


——— 


Useless...T his goes 
like that... 
[Een 


t a//! 


There’ no denying it: |’m in a rotten 
mess... 


Let’ see. One thing is certain. Septimus 
doesnt know that Guinea Pig is, in reality, 
the famous adventurer O/rik. 
trump card for me. In fact, each time 
that he has been sent on one of these 
missions against Blake or myself, there 
have been changes in his behaviour. That 
proves that part of his subconscious 


Thats 2 


escapes contro/ by the doctor. I then, | 
succeeded in awakening his memories | might 
succeed in controlling his mind and... 


Guinea Pig!!! 
/t5 now or never to try 
the experiment! 


Olrik!... Olrik!... Listen...Do you remember? 
«The Great Pyramid...Sherk Abde/ Razak 
The chamber of Horus...the... 


SZ 


But the BBL. affair is 
conduct 2 


put an end to this into/erzble situation. Let us hear, then, 


| /f you will permit me, Sir, may / say that this 

| /atest event has given us an important lead, iin 

| that the criminal has given us information to 
limit the area from which he is 
opersting. If you can authorise us, 
Sir, to search that area, house 


the last straw. From tomorrow the entire gap wil/ 


neral offensive. That is why, 


ing ¥3 dead of night. | think 


be 2 stormy session. 


We/l, Kenda 
/, L 
we shall see... 


making 2 
ed start... 


‘or you to 
x we fail now, # give) 
two pence for my chances of | 


| staying on as Chief Inspector!...} 


ntlemen, | am waiting 
what you suggest? ... 


Well, that’ 2 procedure to which British | 
people are hardly accustomed. But exceptional } 
circumstances call for exceptional remedies. 
So, carry on. /'// cover you. But you must succeed] 
Otherwise, | cont give two pence / 

for my governments chances... £ 


/ think we ob Jair Ke have Yes. We shall be digging around in the snow a Fae 1 | a 
a real job wi 1. hours...Jooking forward to 2a happy Christmas Eve... at =\8 | | Wea 
Wi. UZ lo , What country are we in, { 
i then? Ts 
I /t5 intolerable! 
Sorry, Sir, but. circ nstances -\ a M 
necessitate It. : 


(rane) U 


Well... Yes... Webe going now] AT Th aT MOMENT, BLAKE’S ; Bad news! 


to Endsleigh Street and aR SPEEDS OUT OF 
Taviitcch Square. ea Lai TG gener ete What tie blazer 


Seven Harley Street* doctors, top specialists 
in their lines, have been kidnapped overnight 
by the Yellow “M’ 


As regards Tavistock Square, you'// save time 
by avording No. 2A, af course, the house of 
Doctor Septimus. The Yellow “M” certainly hasnt 
got his secret transmitter there. 


Hallo, Blake! 
Any news? 


¥ 3 wal _ : 

Yes. Barney, Desmond, Its unheard of! How did it happen? 

Adams, Norman, Longvale, - 
kost and Willett. 


Guinea Pig, you wretched 
What purpose is served Rite ey ve ae P 
by these little holes? Yon on "f be Cong yout 
obedience! 


In the simplest way imaginable. A phone cal// 
about 2 so-called patient, a car sent for the doctor, 
then no word until a letter arrives bearing 
the usual mad sign. 


*STREET OF LONDON WHERE SOME OF THE MOST WS ENGLISH DOCTORS RESIDE 


Good day, Professor. Please forgive my 
apparent lack of hospitality towards 
@ guest of your standing, but | have 
been very busy the last few hours, al/ 


You are preparing for some 
desperate action, my fine friend. 
We know you. But my soothing gas 

will make you as harmless as a lamb. 


the more because our good friend 
Bleke has been redoubling his efforts 

to Plo you. So, to make you more 

patient, | have brought you this... 


/ achise you to do justice to this little lun 
You can put your mind at ease.The food 


What, are you on strike? 
They’// be ringing the bells for 
you...Especially-as you havent 

brought the car back. 


ha Bae for my bad! ins 
t t ? ta 
with 2 bloke noi Fare ie 


27 bob on the c 


ldles 


his offer of £50 for catching 


Blimey, dont get excited about 
your £50 You can win £500 if you 
can find this fellow with 2a beard, 

or his book. Look at this... 


The car 


Good heavens, its him 
its him! My bloke 
with 2 beara! 


Oh, my head! 
Dont shout like that! 
An American took me on 
@ pub craw/... supposed 
to be cheering me up... 


Te// me my friends. About the prize 
money. Does one collect it here? S 


a z 
What prize moni My, = ~ 
v om His breath would 


| = ; ignite a match! 


Ah, yes. / get it. lal like the prize money first. 
/ 24 alec been taken in. om lve Y Ls 
bearded.../ mean...lve got the book! 


Certainly, 
/ see how it is. 


| Come 1 
A 
pg ee pin : There’ a// you need here for that 


fi What! Hey! /-leave Gentlemen, may | greet you. You have 
; me alone, you before you the famous Doctor 
4 


please! 


cursed police! OS Septimus, master of the Yellow “M” 


/ am sorry to have treated you First of all, allow me to introduce to you You are going to see, gentlemen, 
in such cavalier fashion, but Guinea Pig, alias the Yellow “My perfect what the bold application 
/ did not do it out of choice. prototype of the citizen robot of the’ future. of modern science can make 


/ wanted to be absolute/ f, 
certain of having a gathering ‘4 of yang ik evolved from 
a > 


of eminent representatives of uman kind. Ha, hal 
our profession, of personalities 
whose witness would be 
unimpeachable, to be present 
at the public confession of 
three miserable creatures who 
ridiculed me when | published 
‘The Mega Wave’ 2 work o 
which | am proud to be the 
author. Genes, / shall give 
you an account of my research 
and achievements shortly. But 
one thing at 2 time... 


Professor Vernay, Jud 
Calvin and Chief Editor 
Macomber... 


AND HERE THREE STRANGE PERSONAGES ENTER WITH Gentlemen, | have the Hai, aa inf wise and learned im alo _you 
AN INTENT GAZE, LIKE SLEEPWALKERS... pleasure of presenting loctor Septimus! ... want? 
: ees jet Verda toe | ca gi) 


THE THREE MEN STOP 
BEFORE THE DOCTOR, 
BOW DEEPLY AND 
CHANT IN UN/SON... 


3 } \ . =e . 
Your miserable servants come in all humility So be it! Tel/ these Miserable worms that we are, we cdlared in our 
to implore your pardon, venerable Master! gentlemen what you inordinate pride and unfathomable rqnorance to 
aay a | insult anal mock your shining genius. But we were 


have to say!... 
in darkness and did not know. And so, for this we 
are acer penitent and come to you, magnanimous 
aster, begging you to pardon us... 


THE THREE BEG/N 
TO RECITE AN 
ASTONISHING 

CONFESSION IN A 

BLENDED UNISON... 


It e//. Your repentance, : . Enough! That will do. Go and 
Shout tert pr Feet We thank you, most generous one, most wise, patient ane! good... take ur place and keep quet!!! 


——_—______—_ —— SSE 
ana oo | PPPs ie Rereohice) 
y | hope that this session of | shall show these gentlemen 
OF THE LABORATORY, MUMBLING (Q THEMSELVES self-criticism has proved to you the bichiments of the new Detar... 
d that | am capable of being 


understanding. However, in 
order to convince the mass 
of stupid humanity, it 1s 


Sige occasionally suitable to show 
s S fremness. That is why | am 
forced to show you an 


gentlemen, example, which, | trust, 
what clo you will be salutary. 
think of that? 


Everything is lost ¥ Weve stil/ got an | vs bas i Be : 
this time. | think I've hour... Who knows what | We//, he was 2 taximan, completely 
reached the end... ft may bring. : |) adeunk, who was talking about 2 
Of course, half a dozen Joonies came to | 
the Yard with so-called first-class 
tips about Mortimer’ disappearance. 
They even had to shove one into 
the jug who showed up in pyjamas! 


+ “a 


Ss Va 


gs fea) Uabelieuenel I 


Weve nothing to /ose. Suppose we go and question 
bis man 2 


jg =—tti‘COCOCsS 
And stop pushing. me eh ane yout _ won't Py rete), Jatndd oF THE YELLOW es | 


catch me trying to help the police again! B, Y 
Calm clown, please. Just te// your story to ‘es oP essor Mortimer, 

he gentlemen. i el iP ve you my wore! And the point is: I’m sure 

| a eseigte zor | I came here mth the bok 

4 which | found in my taxi. 


Was ye ie ee Yes, Sin, | put it in my overcoat 
So then?... pocket! 


Oh, ah! Under those 


conalitions... 


= 
ie 


Certainly, Sir. 
What, me? Never. Not 2 word. Do you \ v ¥ But | paris ‘oui 
understand? Not unless they give me the ‘ . ‘ : y 
reward. Ive already been swindled by the || ) = ; W) that it was sig 
man with the beard, so thats quite enough! \ ? : 7 > 6 We searched st. 
ae g (| a a ee 


| A bearded man? tam 


ie 
= 


FEVERISHLY, BLAKE PLUNGES HIS HAND THROUGH BLAKE HUNTS QUICKLY THROUGH THE BOOK 
ATEAR IN THE LINING AND PULLS OUT THE LOST BOOK: FOR THE INDEX, WHICH SHOULD PROVIDE 
eae a A_CLUE TO THE MYSTERY. SUDDENLY... 


Here’ 2 dedication: “To the eminent 
scientific reporter...” Heavens, Kendall, 
look at that. 


Guinea Pig, his mysterious servant, 
the one who carries it out. Quick! 


as 


=e 
gs 


TiS 
Ss a 


. 


Ha! You havent caught 
me yet, you bounders! 


Nobody there... 


Sestch the whole place! Tap thei 


eae l ) 
, | .f Come on! Go to it! Break clown 


5 \ ; / 
If | could manage to communicate the coor if necessary! walls and floors! You and |, Kenda/t/, 
with the outside... WN % will see to the office. 


/t may be my only chance. 


WHEN AN UNUSUAL SOUND ATTRACTS L | Yes, morse Is Serre aa be OEE AtES a R OR OF 


r a 
THEIR ATTENTION. It seems «fo peck oer from th /s row o <n FLAP MADE UP OF A SERIES 
| e Case. # OF FALSE BINDINGS... 


SCARCELY HAVE BLAKE AND FEY 
KENDALL ENTERED THE OFFICE g BLAKE TRIES TO PULL OUT 


AND THIS UNCOVERS AT. REE Wait 2 minute! | remember MEANWHILE, IN THE LABORATORY SEPTIMUS 1S STILL 
CAN SEE Le /MER cae that during the war they HOLDING FORTH, CARRIED AWAY BY H/S SUBJECT. 
/OUS 


jel sat! wih sidac/ ke glia Yes, gentlemen, the selentific 
Perh A, Lo revolution is in. 


Yes, that must be it. Can 
you dash to the ce/lar 


4 
sags ago SUDDENLY, # A FALSE MOVE BY MORTIMER PLUNGES 


: Il] try to contact Ditn. HE LABORAT RY INTO DARKNESS. 
He must be quite near us, but how do we get to 
him without_demolishing the place brick by brick? 


SEPTIMUS SEIZES A WHIP AND IN THE CEL He By STUPEFIED 7D 


FIND OLRIK D OUT O; 
LCE ROT Eset : FLOOR, CPPARENTL iy UNCONSCIOUS 


Get up, you traitor, 
yy ‘ you sctrot! Find 
Whats going on?!... he at the professor 


, 5 nv \ immediately or 
Where’ Guinea Pig! oy \ I kill ul 


Curse st! 
Mortimer has 
stopped u 
the gas inlets 
with bread! 


WHILE BLAKE TRIES IN VAIN TO TWO Sai CHARACTERS HAVE JUST ENTERED THE ROOM. | 
COMMUNICATE WITH. MORTIMER, f 
THe LATTER SUDDENLY TURN WATCHING THE SCREEN, BLAKE CRIES OUT WITH HORROR..._| 


ets hope 
Kendall did find 
the passage! ... 


There’ nothing to be done. INDEED, THINGS ARE GOING BADLY 

Thick armour plate. No lock. We'll have FOR MORTIMER... 

to use 2 blowtorch or demolish the wall 

with 2a aril/... My dear Mortimer, you seem 

intent on escaping the ro/e 
/ gave you in tonights little 
ceremony. However, / cannot 
believe that you would prefer 
@ common death from this 
gun to an honoursble, scientific 
end to sife in my 
/eboratory. Go on, 
Guinea Pig, take 
him away! 


AND OLRIK, WHO SEEMS TO HAVE RECOVERED FULLY, 
SLOWLY APPROACHES MORTIMER... 


(@) 


AND COLLAPSES AT THE FEET OF FW SEEING GUINEA PIG DEFEATED 
ht BY A WILL MORE POWERFUL 
THAN HIS_OWN, SEPTIMUS PRESSES 
: THE TRIGGER OF HIS GUNI 


BUT SEPTIMUS IN HIS FURY MISSES HIS TARGET, 
AND SEVERAL BULLETS H/T THE CENTER OF 
THE TELECEPHALOSCOPE, WHICH EXPLODES 

WITH A DEAFEN/ING NOISE, THROWING MORTIMER 

TO THE GROUND. 


: Mercy...Mercy, 
qyene 


OLRIK TAKES NO NOTICE HE SEIZES SepriMus|| |[ HE SENDS HIM FLYING INTO THE MIDDLE OF THE LABORATORY, JUST BELOW THE BUT OLRIK IS 
AND DRAGS HIM OUT OF THE ROOM. THREATENING BRASS SPHERE, AND STOPS IN ERONT OF THE CONTROL CONSOLE. 


= Sears 
4! T@ ; Ee 
~ Ky Sk Guinea Pig, ie pitys sake 


PITILESS. 
HE PRESSES 
A BUTTON. 


RSS 
listen to me. promise to... 


_ = 
Ree 


HIS FANTASTIC DISAPPEARANCE 
BREAKS THE LAST VESTIGE OF 
THE POWER THAT HAS DOMINATED 
OLRIK, WHO GREETS HIS 
LIBERATION WITH A SHOUT 
OF JOY!... 


THERE 1S A BLINDING SHEET 
OF FLAME AND A DEAFENING 
EXPLOSION. SEPTIMUS 1S 
TRANSFIXED TO THE GROUND AND 
ANNIHILATED IN AN INSTANT! 


oN 
1 


\\ 


- 
+ 
ct 

| 


MORTIMER HAS DRAGGED HIMSELF ALONG OLRIK REALISES THAT THE GAME 15 UP AND DASHES OFF 
AND WITNESSED THIS DRAMATIC SCENE. BUT JUST AS TO THE EXIT GIVING ACCESS TO THE SEWERS! 
: HE 1S ABOUT 


TO RUSH 
1 AT MORTIMER, 
THERE /S : “ 
A HAIL OF BULLETS —) Ry, 
AROUND HIM. IT ya | ~ 
/§ THE POLICE, JB 
WHO HAVE JUST 
PENETRATED THE 
LABORATORY... 


fa 


The time has come to settle our HE DISAPPEARS, LETTING THE HEAVY SHUTTER FALL 
Now sts your tur BEHIND HIM. 


ra ae 


Too /ate!... 


[oo] 


= 
_ 


———— Ss wee © 
Mortimer, how happy = 


/ am to find you agai! Quick! Demolish this 


Hello, Blake! 


is 


rE jm te 8 


Macomber. Calvin. What? Me? Say, Vernay, let! the 
You here?... Obviously, but... ay ae cesar 
x coe -- . E Z yourself about O/rik, but just 

ae ees “i i take 2a look at this! 1/) 


AT THIS EXTRAORDINARY CLIMAX, BLAKE HAS THE LAST WORD: WELL, GENTLEMEN, OUR ADVENTURES FINISH HERE, EXCEPT FOR 
OUR OLD ENEMY OLRIK, WHOM WE WILL FINISH BY CATCHING ONE Of THESE DAYS. AS FOR DOCTOR SEPTIMUS, HIS EXCEPTIONAL 
GIFTS NO DOUBT INTENDED HIM TO OCCUPY A POSITION OF PRIME IMPORTANCE IN THE SCIENTIFIC WORLD OF THIS AGE. 
UNFORTUNATELY, SPITE, A DESIRE VENGEANCE, AND AN INORDINATE PRIDE CAUSED HIM TO DEVIATE FROM HIS ORIGINAL GOAL 
AND FINALLY LED TO HIS DOWNFALL. MAY HIS TRAGIC END SERVE AS A WARNING TO ALL WHO ARE TEMPTED, IN SERVING THEIR 
OWN CRIMINAL PURPOSES, TO FORGET THAT TRUE SCIENCE 1S FOR THE SERVICE OF HUMANITY, THAT ITS AlM 1S TO WORK 
FOR THE ADVANCEMENT OF PROGRESS AND NOT FOR THE VANITY, AMBITION OR TYRANNY OF A SINGLE INDIVIDUAL. AND, FINALLY, 
THAT MORE IMPORTANT THAN SCIENCE IS MAN HIMSELF. THAT SAID, GENTLEMEN, IT 1S NOW MIDNIGHT. A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALLI! 
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@ The Gondwana Shrine 
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Edgard Félix Pierre Jacobs (1904-1987), better known under his 
pen name Edgar P. Jacobs, was a comic book creator (writer and 
artist), born in Brussels, Belgium. It has been said of Jacobs that 
he didn’t remember a time when he hadn’t drawn. 


Jacobs assisted fellow Belgian Hergé (Georges Prosper Remi) in 
the recasting of Hergé’s Tintin in the Congo, Tintin in 
America, King Ottokar’s Sceptre and The Blue Lotus for book 
publication. He also contributed directly to both the drawing and 
storylines for the Tintin double-albums The Secret of the Unicorn/Red 
Rackham 8 Treasure and The Seven Crystal Balls/Prisoners of the 
Sun. 


When the comics magazine Tintin was launched on 26" September 
1946, it included Jacobs’ story Le secret de l’Espadon (The Secret 
of the Swordfish). This story would be the first in the Blake and 
Mortimer series. 


The characters of Captain Francis Blake, dashing head of MI5, his 
friend Professor Philip Mortimer, a nuclear physicist, and their 
sworn enemy Colonel Olrik became legendary heroes of the 9" art 
in the long-running series. 


After Jacobs’ death in 1987, Bob de Moor completed his unfinished last 
story. In the mid-1990s, the series was continued by the Jacobs Stu- 
dios with two teams of writers and artists: Van Hamme/Benoit and 
Sente/Juillard. 


Volumes published in the 
Blake & Mortimer series: 


. 1950 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, TT: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 1 

. 1953 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, T2: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 2 

. 1953 - Le Secret de I'Espadon, T3: The Secret of the Swordfish, Part 3 

1954 - Le Mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T1: The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 1 - Cinebook N°2 - 2007 

. 1955 - Le Mystére de la Grande Pyramide, T2 The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Part 2 - Cinebook N°3 - 2008 

. 1956 - La Marque Jaune: The Yellow “M” - Cinebook N°1 - 2007 

. 1957 - L'Enigme de I'Atlantide: Atlantis Mystery 

. 1959 - S.0.S. Météores: S.0.S. Meteors - Cinebook N°6 - 2009 

9. 1962 - Le Piége diabolique: The Time Trap 

10.1967 - L'Affaire du Collier. The Affair of the Necklace - Cinebook N°7 - 2010 

11.1971 - Les trois Formules du Professeur Sato, T1: Professor Satd‘s Three Formulas, Part 1 

12.1990 - Les trois Formules du Professeur Sato, T2: Professor Satd's Three Formulas, Part 2 

13.1996 - L'Affaire Francis Blake (Van Hamme/Benoit): The Francis Blake Affair - Cinebook N°4 - 2008 

14.2000 - La Machination Voronov (Sente/Juillard): The Voronov Plot - Cinebook N°8 - 2010 

15.2001 - L'Etrange Rendez-Vous (Van Hamme/Benoit): The Strange Encounter - Cinebook N°5 - 2009 

16.2003 - Les Sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T1 (Sente/Juillard): The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 1 
17.2004 - Les Sarcophages du Sixiéme Continent, T2 (Sente/Juillard): The Sarcophagi of the Sixth Continent, Part 2 
18.2008 - Le sanctuaire du Gondwana (Sente/Juillard): The Gondwana Shrine 

19.2009 - La malédiction des 30 deniers (Van Hamme/Sterne/De Spiegeleer): The Curse of the 30 Pieces of Silver 
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THE YELLOW “M” 


London’s walls resound with the incredible exploits 

of the “Yellow Mark.” The spectacular actions of this 
mysterious criminal are on the increase: holding up the 
Bank of England, robbing the imperial crown... No one 
seems able to stop him. He is so audacious that he lets 
the police know in advance where he will commit his 
crimes, each time ridiculing Scotland Yard a little more. 
The apparent ease with which he evades police schemes 
begins to worry the highest authorities of the country. 
The Home Office asks Captain Francis Blake to solve the 
mystery and discover the identity of the man who hides 
behind the Yellow Mark. The captain immediately takes as 
partner his old friend, Professor Philip Mortimer, whose 
scientific knowledge will be invaluable in solving this 
extremely complex enigma. Who hides behind 


the Yellow Mark? 
zs EDGAR P. JACOBS - 1946 
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